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PREFATORY  NOTES. 


The  Editor  has  earnestly  sought  in  the  selection  and  adaptation  of  the 
Music  and  Hymns  in  "  Songs  of  the  Kingdom,"  to  give  a  place  to  such  as 
seemed  to  him  best  to  voice  the  praises,  pleadings,  and  aspirations  of  Christian 
hearts  in  the  worship  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

Special  acknowledgments  are  due  to  Rev.  Robert  Lowry,  D.  D.,  for  his 
valuable  contributions  and  assistance,  also  to  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co.,  New 
York,  and  others,  for  permission  to  use  copyright  music. 

W.  H.  DOANE. 

The  Committee  of  the  Baptist  Young  People's  Union  of  America,  ap- 
pointed to  have  general  charge  of  the  preparation  of  the  Song-book,  are  grati- 
fied to  present  "  Songs  of  the  Kingdom  "  to  the  public.  The  primary 
purpose  of  the  book  is  to  supply  an  attractive  collection  of  hymns  and  tunes 
for  the  use  of  Baptist  Young  People  in  their  devotional  meetings  and  in  their 
rallies  and  conventions ;  also  a  popular  song  book  for  general  use  in  Sunday 
Schools,  Prayer  Meetings,  and  in  the  Home.  As  a  preliminary  step  a  general 
request  was  made  for  lists  of  hymns  suitable  for  use  in  such  a  collection.  Re- 
plies were  received  from  hundreds  of  pastors  and  active  workers  in  all  parts 
of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  The  grand  old  hymns  of  the  Church,  the 
songs  that  have  won  immortality,  were  numerously  represented  in  the  lists, 
confirming  the  committee  in  their  conviction  that  the  book  should  contain  a 
goodly  representation  of  these  tried  and  tested  favorites ;  songs  that  repre- 
sented the  best  evangelical  sentiment  were,  by  common  consent,  expected  to 
have  a  large  place  in  the  book. 

Appreciating  the  fact  that  after  carefully  winnowing  the  old  favorites,  new 
music  must  be  added  to  make  the  book  complete,  we  counted  ourselves  fortu- 
nate in  being  able  to  secure  the  services  of  W.  Howard  Doane,  Mus.  Doc, 
to  whom  was  entrusted  the  musical  editorship  of  the  entire  work.  He  has 
rendered  invaluable  service.  His  well  known  musical  talent  is  apparent 
throughout  the  book. 

With  this  brief  prefatory  statement,  "  Songs  of  the  Kingdom  "  is  intro- 
duced to  the  public.  More  than  fifty  authors  are  represented  in  its  pages. 
We  congratulate  the  Baptist  Young  People  on  having  a  song  book  of  their 
own,  and  pray  that  the  Lord  may  bless  its  use  to  the  good  of  the  young  in  life 
and  the  young  in  heart  throughout  our  Baptist  Zion. 

F.  L.  WILKINS,  Ch'n.  ~ 

IRA  M.  PRICE,  Sec'y.     s        Book  c 

P.  S.  HENSON,  j-     £  Y.P  U.A 

L.  A.  CRANDALL, 

JESSE  A.  BALDWIN,. 


Songs  of  the  Kingdom. 


More  Like  Jesus. 

We  shall  be  like  him.,'—\  John  S 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Slow,  with  feeling. 
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1.  More  like  Je  -  sus  would  I     be  ;      Let    my   Saviour  dwell  withine- 

2.  If      He   hears  the   ra-ven's  cry,     If      His     ev  -  er-watch-ful  eye 

3.  More  like  Je  -  sus  when  I  pray,    More  like  Je  -  sus   day    by    day, 
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Fill  my  soul  with  peace  and  love 
Marks  the  sparrows  when  they  fall, 
May     I     rest    me    by    His  side, 


i 
Make  me  gen -tie    as       a    dove; 

Sure  -  ly    He   will  hear  my  call ; 

Where  the  tranquil  wa  -  ters  glide ; 
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More  like  Je  -  sus,  while  I  go, 
He  will  teach  me  how  to  live, 
Born  of  Him,  thro' grace  renewed, 
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Pil-grim  in  this  world  be- low; 
All  my  sim-ple  tho'ts  for-give; 
By    His   love  my  will    subdued, 
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Poor  in  spir  -  it  would  I  be- 
Pure  in  heart  I  still  would  be- 
Rich  in  faith  I    still  would  be- 


Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in      me. 


^ 


jCL. 


t~ 


•■=£=? 


(3) 


]j 


Singing,  Speaking,  Praying. 

"Do  all  to  the  glory  of  God."— 1  Cor.  10 :  31. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Sing     a    song   for      Je 

2.  Speak  a  word    for      Je  -  sus, 

3.  Say      a  pray'r  to       Je  -   sus, 


Hap  -  py      be      the  strain, 
Scat  -  ter    pre  -  cious  seed, — 
He     will     al  -  ways  hear ; 


4.  Sing-ing,  speak-ing,  pray  -  ing,       For     the  Lord    of      love, 
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Till    the  har  -  mo  -  nies    of    heav'n  Fill  the  earth   a  -  gain. 

It    may  some  poor  wan  -  der  -  er  To     the  Sav  -  iour  lead. 

To  each  pre-cious  blood-bought  soul,  He     is     ev  -  er     near. 

Till    He  comes  to    take  you    home  To    His  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
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Sing      a   song  for 
Speak  a  word  for 
Say       a  pray'r  to 
Sing-ing,  speak-ing, 
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Je  - 

Je  - 

Je  - 

pray 

SUS, 
SUS, 

sus, 
-ing, 
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Sing,           sing,              sing, 
Hap-py,  hap-py      be  the  strain, 
Speak,       speak,             speak, 
Scat-ter,  scat-ter  precious  seed, 

Pray,         pray,               pray, 
He  will    al-ways,   always  hear, 

Sing,         speak,              pray, 
For  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of  love, 
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the    har  -  mo  -  nies    of    heav'n    Fill 
may  some  poor  wan-  der  -  er  To 

each  pre-cious  blood-bought  soul,  He 

He  comes  to    take  you  home     To 
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the  earth    a  -  gain. 

the    Sav  -  iour  lead. 

is       ev  -    er   near. 

His  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
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Praise  the  Lord. 


'Sing  praises  unto  his  name."— Ps.  135:  3. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 

Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  0  praise  the  Lord,  sing  to  His  name  ;    Let  ev  -  'ry     na  -  tion  His 

2.  0  praise  the  Lord, glad-ly    a  -  dore      Him,  the  Omnip  -  o  -tent 

3.  0  praise  the  Lord,  children  of  men,      Give  Him  your  worship  a- 
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glo  -   ry     pro-claim  ; 
God,  ev  -  er    more ; 
gain  and      a  -  gain  ; 

Gra-cious  and   kind, 
Kneel  at    His  feet— 
Morn-ing  and  night, 
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Praise    ye  the  Lord,  for  He  car  -  eth   for   you. 
Tell    Him  your  bur-den,  your  sor-row  and  care. 
Hymns  of  thanks-giving  and  an-thems  of  praise. 

0              praise  the 
0  praise  the  Lord, 
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Lord, 


O       praise  the      Lord ; 
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Gracious  and  kind. 
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O  praise  the  Lord,  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  O  praise  the  Lord  ; 
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lov  -  ing  and  true,  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  for  He  car  -  eth   for    you. 
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Sunshine  m  tne  Soui. 

'My  servants  shall  sing  for  joy  of  heart."— Isa.  65  :  14. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  There's  sunshine  in  my  soul  to  -  day,    More  glo  -  ri-  ous  and  bright 

2.  There's  mu  -  sic    in  my  soul  to  -  day,     A        ear  -  ol    to   my  King, 

3.  There's  springtime   in  my  soul  to-day, 

4.  There's  gladness  in  my  soul  to  -  day, 


For  when  the  Lord  is  near, 
And  hope,  and  praise,  and  love 
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Than  glows  in  a  -  ny  earth-ly  sky,  For  Je  -  sus  is  my  light. 
And  Je  -  sus,  list-  en-  ing,  can  hear  The  songs  I  can-  not  sing. 
The  dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart,  The  flow'rs  of  grace  appear. 
For    blessings  which  He  gives  me  now,  For  joys  laid  up     a-  bove. 
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Oh,  there's  sun 


shine,   blessed     sun 
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sun-shine   in      my    soul,   bless  -  ed      sun-shine    in       my 


soul, 
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When  the  peace-ful,  hap  -  py  mo-ments  roll 
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hap  -  py     mo-ments     roll; 
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When  Je-  sus  shows  His  smiling  face,  There  is  sunshine  in  my  soul. 


Only  a  Song. 

With  my  song  a  ill  I  praise  him." — Ps.  2S:  7. 


Ada  Blenkhorn 
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P.  Bilhokn,  by  pef. 


1.  On  -  ly  a  song  for  the  Mas-ter,  Sweetly  and  fer-vent- lygiv'n,  And 

2.  On  -  ly  a  song  for  the  Mas-ter,  A  heart  from  its  sorrow  beguiled,  For- 

3.  On  -  ly  a  song  for  the  Mas-ter,  And  eyes  that  were  closing  in  death,  Shone 

4.  On  -  ly  a  song  for  the  Mas-ter,  The  lips  of  the  singer  are  dumb,They'r-2 
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One  who  in  darkness  had  wandered,  Returned  to  the  Saviour  and  heav'n. 
got    for    a  moment  its  bur-den,  Looked  up  thro'  its  weeping  and  smiled, 
bright  with  a  heav-en-ly   glo  -  ry,  Grew  fainter  and  fainter  each  breath, 
sing-  ing  a  song  for  the  Mas-ter,  Where  sorrow  and  death  can  not  come. 
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On  -  ly  a   song,  on  -  ly    a  song,  Tru-ly  and  ten-der-ly  giv'n,     To 
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those  who  are  fainting  and  wea-ry,'Twill  lead  them  to  Jesus  and  heav'n. 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 


"Fight  the  good  fight  oj  faith. 


Sabine  B.  Gould. 


-1  Tim.  6:  12. 

Arthur  Seymour  Sullivan. 
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1.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers!  Marching  as     to   war,    With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like    a  might -y     arm-y      Moves  the  Church  of  God,  Brothers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,   Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  of 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye     people  !     Join  our  happy  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je     -  sus  Go-  ing    on     be-  fore ;  Christ  the  roy  -  al  Mas  -  ter, 

tread-  ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod ;  We   are  not     di   -  vid  -   ed, 

Je     -  sus  Constant  will    remain ;  Gates  of    hell  can  nev  -   er 

voic  -  es  In    the  triumph-song  ;  Glor  -  y,  laud  and  hon  -  or, 
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Leads  against  the  foe, 
All     one  bod  -  y     we, 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail : 
Unto  Christ  the  King; 
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Forward  in-  to    bat  -  tie,  See,  his  banners  go  ! 

One  in  hope  and  doctrine,  One  in  char-i  -  ty. 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that  can  not  fail 

This  through  countless  ages  Men  and  angels  sing. 
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On  -  ward,  Christ-  ian       sol  -  diers  !     March-  ing      as        to     war. 
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With    the   cross     of 
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Labor  On. 


"Let  us  labor  therefore."— Keb.  4:  11. 


Dr.  C.  R.  Blackall. 
Spirited 
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1.  In       the     har  -  vest    field  there  is     work     to       do,  For     the 

2.  Crowd  the  gar  -  ner    well    with  the  sheaves  all  bright,  Let      the 

3.  In       the   glean  -  er's  path   may  be      rich      re  -  ward,  Tho'    the 

4.  Lo !    the     har  -  vest  Home  in  the  realms    a-  bove  Shall  be 
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grain  is  ripe,  and  the  reap-  en  few, 
song  be  glad,  and  the  heart  be  light, 
time  seems  long,  and  the  la-  bor  hard ; 
gained  by  each  who  has  toiled  and  strove 


And  the  Master's  voice  bids  the 
Fill  the  precious  hours,  ere  the 
For  the  Master's  joy,  with  His 
When  the  Master's  voice,  in  His 


^ 


'-2Z 


+-^—M r* * • m     .     » 1 

C-B  r  L  L  PS 


i     i     ■     » 

i 

> 

^s. 

i 

1 

1 

\j 

• 

V      '■>   7          !            ! 

V 

,s 

I 

iV.  ?     V            0 

< 

, 

0 

>*    ■ 

rnY    P         f        4 

0     .           V 

»    •       1                          "! 

(^ 

-H 

1S\)               #         #         0 

r*     ? 

V                           * 

work  -  ers  true, 
shades  of  night 
chos  -  en  shared, 
words  of     love, 
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Master  has  said,  He  will  strength  renew,  Labor  on  till  the  close  of  dav. 
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Whiter  than  Snow- 

Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow."— Fs.  51 :  7. 


James  Nicholson. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer,  by  per. 


m 


-&>-         •*■     -o- 


»  d   ^    ^ • #- 

1.  Dear  Je  -  sus,  I    long  to  be  per-fect  -  ly  whole  ;    I  want  Thee  for- 

2.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies,   And  help  me  to 

3.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  for  this  I  most  humbly  en-treat ;      I    wait,  blessed 

4.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Thou  seest  I      pa-  tient-ly  wait;  Come  now,  and  with- 
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ev  -  er,  to     live  in    my  soul ;  Break  down  every    i  -  dol,  cast     f 

make  a  complete  sac  -  ri  -  fice ;       I     give  up  my  -  self,  and  what-  5 

Lord,  at  Thy  cru  -  ci  -  fied  feet ;  By    faith,  for  my  cleansing,  I        =" 

in      me  a    new  heart  cre-ate ;    To  those  who  have  sought  Thee,Thou  * 
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and  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow, 

and  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow, 

and  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 

and  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 


out  ev-ery  foe;  Now  wash  me, 
ev  -  er  I  know — Now  wash  me, 
see  Thy  blood  flow — Now  wash  me, 
never  said'st  No— Now  wash  me, 
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9  Take  Up  Thy  Cross  To-day. 

"Let  him  deny  himself,  and  take  tip  his  cross  daily,  and  follow  me."— Luke  9 :  23. 
r.  L.  Robert  Lowrt 
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l/'Take   up    thy  cross  and  fol  -  low    me," 

2.  Let     not    the  world  thy  soul    de  -  stroy 

3.  Be  -  hold,  th'  ac-cept-ed  time    is      now  ; 
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When  Je-sus  shows  the 
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Sav  -  iour  say ;  If  thou  wouldst  His  dis  -  ci  -  pie  be,  Take 
bet  -  ter  way;  O  now  be  -  lieve  Him,  and  with  joy  Take 
of        de  *  iay;        E  -  ter  -   nal    life     is    thine    if     thou      Take 
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up  thy  cross  to  -  day.     Take  up    thy  cross  to  -  day, 
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trust    His    word;  Take    up     thy  cross      to  -  day. 
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Choose  Ye  This  Day. 


"  Choose  you  this  day  whom  ye  will  serve.'" — Josh.  24 :  15. 
Rev.  S.  S.  Cryor,  D.  D.  p.  p.  Bilhorn,  by  per. 


1.  Sin-  ner,  choose  to-day  your  Saviour,  By  whose  blood  your  soul  was  bought; 

2.  Without  Christ  your  life  is  wast-ed,    All   its  rich- es   are  but  dross; 

3.  Oh,    far   bet  -  ter  you  had  nev  -  er     Seen  the  light  of  earthly  day, 

4.  Choose  while  others  then  are  waiting    For  the  choice  that  you  may  make ; 
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Time  is  fleet  -  ing,  hope  is  cheating,  Do  not  spend  your  life  for  naught. 
If    you    still    re  -  fuse  His  mer-cy,    You  must  suf-fer  endless  loss. 
Than  to  hear  the  Spir-it  call- ing,  While  you  turn  unmoved  away. 
And  while  souls  are  now  de-bat-ing,  Take  the  cross  for  Je  -  sus'  sake. 
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List-en  to  God's  voice  entreating,  Harden  not  your  heart  to-day  ; 
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Let  not  Sa-tan's  acts  de-ceiv-ing,  Tempt  you  longer  to    de-lay 
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Let  the  Saviour  In. 


"If  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will  come  in  to  him."— Rev.  3:  20. 
J.  B.  Atchinson.  E.  O.  Excell,  by  per. 


1.  There's  a   Stranger  at  the  door ; 

2.  O  -  pen  now  to  Him  your  heart ; 

3.  Hear  you  now  His  lov-ing  voice ; 

4.  Now  ad  -  init  the  heav'nly  Guest ; 
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Him  in ! 
Him  in ! 
Him  in  ! 
Him  in  ! 
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He  has  been  there  oft  be-fore  ; 
If    you  wait  He  will   de-part ; 
Now,  0,   now  make  Him  your  choice ; 
He  will  make  for  you  a  feast ; 
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Let 
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Let 


Him  in ! 
Him  in  ! 
Him  in ! 
Him  in ! 


Let  the  Saviour  in  !    Let  the  Saviour  in  ! 
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Let  Him  in  ere  He  is  gone  ;  Let  Him  in,  the  Ho  -  ly  One, 
Let  Him  in  ;  He  is  your  Friend,  And  your  soul  He  will  de  -  fend, 
He  is  standing  at  the  door ;  Joy  to  you  He  will  re  -  store, 
He  will  speak  your  sins  for-giv'n,  And  when  earth-ties  all  are  riv'n, 
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Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Father's  Son  ; 
He  will  keep  you  to  the  end  ; 
And  His  name  you  will  a-  dore  ; 
He  will  take  you  home  to  heav'n  ; 
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Let  the  Saviour  in  ! 


Him  in  ! 
Him  in  ! 
Him  in  ! 
Him  in  ! 

Let  the  Saviour  in! 
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Annie  L.  James. 
U         «ently. 


Jesus  is  Passing  this  Way. 

"JTe  was  to  pa$s  thai  way."— Luke  19:  4. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


<EE 


n 


ii~ 


±^— ^v 


-*■   -#■ 


-^-,-H-^ 


*o£z 


^T^ 


1.  Is  there  a  heart  that  is  wait-ing,  Long-ingfor  par-don   to  - 

2.  Is  there  a  heart  that  has  wander'd  ?  Come  with  thy  bur-den  to 

3.  Is  there  a  heart  that  is  bro-  ken  ?  Wea-ry   and  sigh-ing  for 

4.  Gome  to  thy  on  -  ly    Ke-deem-er,  Come  to  His   in  -  fi  •  nite 


day? 
day; 
rest? 
love; 
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Hear  the  glad  mes-sage  proclaiming,  Je  -  sus  is  pass-ing  this 
Mer  -  cy  is  ten-  der-  ly  plead-ing,  Je  -  sus  is  pass-ing  this 
Come  to  the  arms  of  thy  Sav-iour,  Pil  -  low  thy  head  on  His 
Come  to  the  gate  that  is    lead-ing    Home- ward  to  man-sions  a 


:frr±jr=fc=*=frE 


■x==x=x 


way. 

way. 
breast, 
bove. 


V- 


fcz:=£=£ 


Jh- 


»-»- 


M 


REFRAIN. 


S     IS     N 


r 0 — ~ — H 1 1 1- 


pes 


Jesus  is  pass-ing  this  way,  .  .  ,     This  way,  ...      to  -  day ;  .   .   . 

Je-sns  is  pass-ing,  is  pass-ing  this  way,  Is    pass-ing  this  way,  Is  pass-ing  to-day; 
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Je-sus    is    pass-ing  this  way,  .  . 
way  to-day, 
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Is  pass-ing  this  way  to  -  day. 
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Yield  Not  to  Temptation. 

"  Be  not  overcome  of  evil." — ROM.  12:  21. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  Yield  not  to  temptation,     For  yielding  is    sin,     Each  vict'ry  will 

2.  Shun  e  -  vil  companions,   Bad  language  dis-dain,  God's  nanus  hold  in 

3.  To  him  that  o'ercometh,    God  giv-eth    a  crown,  Thro' faith  we  shall 
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help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to  win  ;  Fight  man-ful  -  ly  on-ward, 
rev'rence,  Nor  take  it  in  vain ;  Be  thoughtful  and  ear-nest, 
con-quer,    Tho'    oft  -  en  cast  down  ;    He    who    is    our  Sav  -  iour, 
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Dark  passions  sub-  due,   Look  ev-er  to  Je-  sus,  He'll  carry  you 

Kind-hearted  and  true,   Look  ev-er  to  Je-  sus,  He'll  carry  you 

Our  strength  will  renew,  Look  ev-er  to  Je-  sus,  He'll  carry  you 
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Ask  the  Saviour    to  help  you,    Corn-fort,  strengthen  and  keep  you 
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Marching  to  Zion. 

x  Arise  ye,  and  let  us  go  up  to  Zion."— Jer.  31 :  6. 


Isaac  Watts. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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Conie,  ye    that    love  the  Lord,  And  let   your  joys  be  known,  Join 
Let  those     re   -   fuse    to   sing  Who  nev-  er   knew  our  God ;  But 
The  hill      of       Zi  -  on  yields  A  thou-sand   sa  -  cred  sweets,  Be- 
Then  let     our   songs     a-bound,  And   ev  -  ery     tear  be   dry ;  We're 
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in  a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord,  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  ac- 
chil-dren  of  the  heavenly  King,  But  chil  -  dren  of  the  heavenly 
fore  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields,  Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  heavenly 
marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground,  We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's 
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cord 
King, 
fields, 
ground 
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And  thus     sur  -  round  the  throne,  And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

May  speak   their         joys    a-broad,  May  speak  their    joys  a-broad. 

Or  walk        the         golden  streets,  Or   walk  the  gold  -  en  streets. 

To    fair    -     er      worlds  on  high,  To  fair  -  er  worlds  on     high. 
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thus  surround  the  throne,  And  thus  surround 
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The  beau-ti-ful  cit-y     of     God. 
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Marching  On  to  Conquest. 

'Preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature."— Mark.  16: 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Go    ye      in      all    the  world  And  preach  good  news  of   Christ,  Let 

2.  To    ev  -  'ry     creat-ure  lost,    Es-tranged  from  God   and  sin,        Cry, 

3.  O   matchless  call  -  ing  this !  "To    be    the  sons    of    God,"     To 

4.  Be-hold,  the  morn-ing  dawn    O'er-spreads  the  eastern  sky,      The 
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ev   -    'rv  ban  -  ner    be    unfurled, 

"look!  be-hold    the  Lamb  of  God," 

do      the  work  our  Mas  -  ter  did, 

com  -  ing    of     the  Son    of  man, 

Let    ev  -  'ry  ban -ner   be      un- 
Cry/'look  !  behold    the  Lamb  of 
To     do     the  work  our  Mas  -  ter 
The  com  -  ing    of     the  Son    of 
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furled,  In    hon  -  or      of    His  grace,  In    hon  -  or    of     His    grace. 

God,"    The  life     of     trust    be  -  gin,  The  life     of  trust  be  -  gin. 

did,       And  spread  His  truth  abroad,  And  spread  his  truth  a  -  broad, 

man,     In  prom-ise   draw- eth  nigh,  In  prom-ise  draw-eth    nigh. 
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We're  march  -  ing    to    conquest,  Won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  conquest, 


I        I        I        1     -\ fc 


0— 0- 


¥ 


Jt-^-fe  )*  k     '     1*  r* 


t=$ 


We're  marching  on     to 


We're  marching  onward  to  conquest,  Proclaiming  the  Gos-pel  of  Christ. 
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Blessed  Assurance. 

'Sing  and  give  praise."— Ps.  108:  1. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Bless-ed  as-sur-ance,  Je  -  sus  is      mine !  Oh,  what  a  fore-taste  of 

2.  Per-  feet  submission,  per-fect  de  -  light,  Vis-ions  of  rapt-ure  now 

3.  Per-  feet  submission,  all     is   at      rest,  I    in    my  Sav-iour  am 
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glo  -  ry  di  -  vine ! 
burst  on  my  sight, 
hap-py  and    blest, 


Heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  purchase  of  God, 
An  -  gels  de-scend-ing  bring  from  a  -  bove 
Watching  and  waiting,  look  -  ing    a  -  bove, 
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Born  of  His  Spir  -  it,  wash'd  in  His    blood.  \ 

Ech  -  oes  of    mer  -  cy,  whispers  of     love.     \  This  is  my    sto  -  ry, 


Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His    love. 
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this  is  my     song,  Praising  my  Saviour  all  the  day  long;    This  is  my 
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sto  -  ry,  this  is  my    song,  Praising  my  Saviour  all  the  day  long 
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Draw  Me  Nearer. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  I         am  Thine,  O    Lord, 

2.  Con  -  se-  crate  me  now 

3.  0        the   pure  de- light 

4.  There  are  depths  of    love 


I    have  heard  Thy  voice,  And    it 
to    Thy  serv  -  ice,    Lord,  By    the 
of        a      sin  -  gle     hour  That  be- 
that     I     can  -  not  know  Till     I 
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told  Thy  love  to         me ;  But    I    long  to    rise  in   the  arms  of  faith, 

pow'r  of  grace  di  -  vine ;  Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  steadfast  hope, 

fore  Thy  throne  I  spend,  When  I  kneel  in  pray'r,  and  with  Thee,  my  God, 

cross  the  nar-  row    sea;  There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may  not  reach 
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And  be  clos  -  er  drawn  to    Thee. 

And  my  will    be     lost      in  Thine.  Draw  me  near 

I      commune  as  friend  with  friend ! 

Till    I    rest    in  peace  with  Thee. 
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near  -  er,  near  -  er, 
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near-er,  bless-ed  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died ;  Draw  me 
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near-er,  near-er,  nearer,  blessed  Lord,  To  Thy  precious  bleeding  side. 
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My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 


'Mine  are  thine  and  thine  are  wine."— John  17 ;  10. 

A.  J.  Gordon,  by  per. 


1.  My     Je 


sus 


love       Thee,  I    know    Thou  art  mine, 


2.    I        love    Thee,  be  -  cause      Thou  hast  first       lov  -  ed    me, 


3.   I'll     love    Thee    in 


life, 


4.    In      man  -  sions    of        glo 


I     will     love      Thee    in   death, 
ry    and    end   -  less   de  -  light, 


§a£ 


£Ee 


S3 


t=t 


^M 


=5 


i 


&- 


For    Thee      all     the  fol      -  lies     of       sin         I       re  -  sign; 

And   pur  -  chased  my  par    -  don    on      Cal    •    va  -  ry's  tree ; 

And  praise  Thee  as  long  as    Thou  lend  -  est     me  breath : 

I'll      ev    -    er       a    -  dore  Thee  in    heav   -  en      so    bright 
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gra  -  cious  Re  -  deem   -  er,    my      Sav    -  iour   art    Thou, 

love    Thee    for      wear   -  ing    the    thorns  on    Thy   brow; 

say      when  the    death  -  dew  lies      cold  on     my   brow, 

sing    with    the    glit    -    ter  -  ing    crown  on     my   brow, 
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loved     Thee,  my      Je    -    sus,    'tis    now. 
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Seeking  for  Me. 


A.N. 

"I  will  both  search  My  sheep,  and  seek  them  out.' 

£         K         K 

— Ezek.  34:  11. 

E.  E.  Hasty,  by  per. 
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-  sus,  my  Sav-iour,  to  Beth-le-hem  came,  Born  in     a    nian-ger  to 
sus,  my  Sav-iour,  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree,  Paid  the  great  debt,  and  my 
sus,  my  Sav-iour,  the  same  as    of    old,  While  I  was  wand'ring  a- 
sus,  mv  Sav-iour,  will  come  from  on  high — Sweet  is   the  promise  as 
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sor-row  and  shame;  Oh,  it  was  won-der-ful,  blest  be  His  name!  Seeking  for  me,  for 

soul  He  set  free  ;  Oh,  it  was  won-der-ful,  how  could  it  be  ?  Dy-ingfor  me,  for 

far  from  the  fold ;  Gently  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  soul,  Calling  for  me,  for 

wea-  ry  years  fly  ;  Oh,  I  shall  see  Him  de-scend-ing  the  sky,  Com-  ing  for  me,  for 


refrain.  Forme 


refrain.  *orrne!  .  .  .  .  tor  me!  ...  . 

me !  Seek-ing  for  me  !  Seek-ing  for  me !  Seek-ing  for  me !  Seek-ing  for  me ! 
me!    Dv-ing  for  me  !     Dv-ing  for  me  !  Dv-ing  for  me  !   Dy-ingfor  me! 


me 


!  Seek-ing  for  me  !  Seek-ing  for  me !  Seek-ing  for  me !  Seek-ing  for  me ! 
!  Dy-ing  for  me !  Dy-ing  for  me  !  Dy-ingfor  me  !  Dy-ingfor  me! 
!  Call-ing  for  me  !  Call-ing  for  me!  Call-ing  for  me !  Call-ing  forme! 
!  Coming  for  me  !  Com-ing  for  me  !  Com-ing  for  me !  Com-ing  for  me 
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Oh,  it  was  won-der-ful — blest  be  His  name !  Seek-ing  for  me,  for  me  ! 
Oh,  it  was  won-der-ful — how  could  it  be?  Dy  -  ing  for  me,  for  me! 
Gen-  tly  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  soul,  Call-  ing  for  me,  for  me  ! 
Oh,    I  shall  see  Him  de-scend-ing  the  sky,  Com-ing  for  me,  for  me ! 
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The  Pilgrim  Song. 

'Trust  ye  in  the  Lord  forever.1'—  Isa.  26:  4. 


Da.  C.  R.  Blackall. 


W.  H.  Doanb. 


1.  Awhile  o'er  earth's  mountains  we're  roaming,  Thro'  valleys  adorned  with  green  ; 

2.  We  traverse  the  land  and  the  ocean,  With  burdens  oft  hard  to    bear, 

3.  As  pilgrims  we  travel  earth's  highways,  In  paths  that  the  Master  trod; 
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Sometimes  there  are  shadows  and  darkness,  But  oft  •  en  the  gold-en  sheen.  \ 
And  trust-ing  the  hand  of  our  Fa-ther,  We  rest  in  His  lov-  ing  care.  -£ 
His  pres-ence,  so  ten-der  and  lov-ing,  Gives  light  from  the  throne  of  God.      * 
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Each  cloud  has  a  sil-ver-bright  lining,  The  gloom  cannot  last  al  -  way ; 
Thro' winter  and  summer  we  journey,  His  mercies  attend  our  way; 
Then  may  we  be  joy-  f  ul    a  -  bid  -  ing  In    Je  -  sus  our  strength  and  stay 
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And  soon  will  come  happy  tomorrow,  Un  -  fold-ing  the  per-fect  day  ; 
Yet  oft  -  en  we  long  for  the  morrow,  That  heralds  the  per-fect  day  ; 
When-ev-er  He  wills  it  the  morrow   Shall  bring  in  the  per-fect    day  ; 
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The  Pilgrim  Song.    Concluded, 
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And  soon  will  come  happy  to 
Yet  oft  -  en  we  long  for  the 
When-ev-er  He  wills  it  the 


mor-row,  Un-  fold-  ing  the  per-fect  day. 
mor-row,  That  heralds  the  per-fect  day. 
mor-row   Shall  bring  in  the  per-fect  day. 
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Good  morn  -  ing,  good  morn  -  ing,  We'll  say  to  each  other  in  glo  •  ry, 
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Good  morning,  good  morn,  good  morning, 


good  morn, 
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Good  morn  •  ing,  good  morn   -  ing,  We'll  say  in  the  Home  Land  a  -  bove. 
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Good  morning,  good  morn,  good  morning,  good  morning, 
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12th  Century. 


Fairest  Lord  Jesus. 

*'  Without  blemish  and  without  spot."—l  Pet.  1 :  19. 


Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Fairest  Lord  Jesus,  Rul-er  of  nat-ure,  O  Thou  of  God  and  man  the  Son, 

2.  Fair  are  the  meadows,  Fairer  the  woodlands,  Robed  in  the  blooming  garb  of  spring ; 

3.  Fair  is  the  sunshine,  Fairer  the  moonlight,  And  fair  the  twinkling  starry  host; 
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Thee  will  I  cherish,  Thee  will  I  honor,  Thou  my  soul's  glory,  joy  and  crown. 

Je  -  sus  is  fair-er,  Je-sus  is  pur- er,  Who  makes  the  woeful  heart  to  sing. 

Jesus  shines  brighter,  Je-sus  shines  purer,Than  all  the  angels  heav'n  can  boast. 
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At  the  Cross. 


1  Christ  died  for  our  sins."— 1  Cor.  15 :  3 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


I  1/ 

1.  A  -    las  !  and  did  my  Sav-iour  bleed,  And  did  my  Sov'reign  die? 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I   have  done,  He  groaned  up-on   the  tree  ? 

3.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  re-pay     The  debt  of  love  I    owe  ; 
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Would  He    de-vote  that  sa  •  cred  head  For  6uch    a  worm  as    I  ? 
A    -    maz  -  ing  pit  -  y,  grace  unknown,  And  love  beyond  de  -gree! 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  my-self#     a  -  way,  'Tis    all  that    I    can    do! 
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At  the  cross,  at    the  cross, where  I  first  saw  the  light,  And  the 
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bur-den  of  my  heart  rolled  away,  It  was  there  by  faith 

rolled  a-way, 
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I     received   my  sight,  And  now  I     am   hap-py    all  the  day. 
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Lord,  Where  Thou  Wilt. 

"  The  perfect  will  of  God."— Bom.  12 :  2. 


1.  Lord,  where  Thou  will — it    matters  not  to     me,      If    Thou  art  near,  and 

2.  Lord,  where  Thou  wilt— it  matters  not  to    me,     Tho' skies  may  frown,  and 

3.  Lord,  where  Thou  wilt — it   matters  not  to    me,      If  faith's  clear  eye  the 
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I    can  cling  to  Thee  ;  For     I     am  weak,    so  weak.  I     am     a  -  fraid 
dark  my  path  may  be  ;      I       am  con-tent,  since  Thou,  my  Life,  my  Light, 
po  -  lar  star  may  see  ;      If       I    can  read  my     ti  -  tie    to     a    home 
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To    take  one  step  with-out  Thy  kindly    aid. 
Canst  pierce  the  veil   that  hangs  o'er  darkest  night.  Lead  Thou  my  way,  my 
Where  sin  and  death  and  night  can  nev-  er  come. 
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fainting  heart  sus-tain ;  Lead  Thou  my  way,    and  make  my  du  -  ty  plain ;  Lead  Thou  my 
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way,  Then  shall  I  fear  no  ill,       If  Thou,  my  "Rod  and  Staff,"  art  with  me    still. 
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One  more  Day's  Work  for  Jesus. 


"To  every  man  his  work."— Mark.  13:  34. 
Anna  Warner.  Robert  Lowry,  by  per. 
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1.  One  raore  day's  work  for  Je-sus,    One  less    of  life  for  me ;  But  heav'n  is 

2.  One  more  day's  work  for  Je-sus  ;  Howglo-rious  is  my  King!  'Tis  joy,  not 

3.  One  more  day's  work  for  Je-sus  ;  How  sweet  the  work  has  been,  To    tell  the 

4.  One  more  day's  work  for  Je-sus — Oh,  yes,    a  wea- ry  day ;  But  heav'n  shines 
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near-  er,  And  Christ  is  dear-er,  Than  yes  -  ter-day,  to  me  ;  His  love  and 
du  -  ty,  To    speak  His  beau-ty ;  My    soul  mounts  on  the  wing  At  the  mere 
sto  -  ry,  To     6how  the  glo-ry    Where  Christ's  flock  en-ter  in!     How  it  did 
clear-er,  And  rest  comes  nearer,  At    each  step  of  the  way;  And  Christ  in 
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light  Fill  all  my  soul  to-night, 
tho't  How  Christ  my  life  has  bought. 
shine  In  this  poor  heart  of  mine! 
all —    Be-fore  His  face  I    fall. 
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One  more  day's  work  for  Je  •  sus,    One 
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more  day's  work  for  Je  -  sus,    One  more  day's  work  for  Je  -  sus, 
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life  for  me. 
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5  Oh,  blessed  work  for  Jesus! 

Oh,  rest  at  Jesus'  feet! 
There  toil  seems  pleasure, 

My  wants  are  treasure, 
And  pain  for  Him  is  sweet ; 

Lord,  if  I  may, 
I'll  serve  another  day.— Cho. 


25 


Christ,  My  Rock. 

:  The  rock  of  my  salvation."— Ps.  89 


26. 


Bertha  J.  Mason. 


W.  H.  Doane 
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1.  I     will  sing    of    my     sal  -  va  -  tion,  Christ,  my  Rock ;    On    the 

2.  I     will  praise  the  pow'r  that  holds  me,   Christ,  my  Rock  ;     I       will 

3.  On   the  towering  heights  re-pos  -  ing,    Christ,  my  Rock  ;    When  these 
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on    -    ly     sure    foun  -  da  -   tion,    Christ,     my  Rock ;    I 

sing      the   love    that  folds     me, 

eyes      on   earth     are    clos  -    ing,     Christ,     my  Rock;    Then  my 
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built  my  house  for  -  ev  -  er,  Where  the  flood  can  reach  me 
Rock  unmoved,  a  -  bid  -  ing,  While  e  -  ter  -  nal  years  are 
soul    shall  waft   the    sto    -   ry,     Thro'    the  gates      of     end  -  less 
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nev  -  er,  Bless  -  ed  Hope  of  my  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Christ,  my  Rock, 
glid-ing,  Bless -ed  Hope  of  my  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Christ,  my  Rock, 
glo  -   ry,    Bless -ed  Hope  of    my     sal  -  va  -  tion,  Christ,  my   Rock. 
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Move  Forward. 


G.  W.  Crofts. 


"  The  Lokd  is  my  light  and  my  salvation. 


-8—*- 


-Ps.  27 :  1. 

D.  B.  Towner,  by  per. 
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1.  Move  for-ward  !  val-iant  men  and  strong,  Ye  who  have  pray 'd  and  la-bored  long; 

2.  Move  for-ward  !  each  and  ev  -  'ry  one,  The  gold-en  har-vest  is    be  -  gun  ; 

3.  Move  for-ward  !  reap-ing  as  you  move!  An-gels  are  watch-ing  from  a  -  bove ; 

4.  Move  for-ward  !  day  will  be    full  soon,  How  quick-ly  even-ing  fol-lows  noon ; 
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The  time  has  come  for  you  to  rise,  For  lo  !  the  sun  rolls  up  the  skies.  * 
Ye  reap-ers,  come  from  glen  and  glade,  And  wield  the  sick-le's  glitt-'ring blade.  I 
A-round  are  wit-ness-es,  a  host ;  A-rouse  ye  now,  and  save  the  lost.  * 
Now  is     the  time  to  work  and  pray,  Let  glo-  ry  crown  the  dy  -  ing  day.     j=> 
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Move  for  -  ward,  move  for  -  ward,      All    a  -  long  the  line ;  . .  . 
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Move  for-ward, 


move  for-ward, 


move  for-ward ; 
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Move  for  -  ward,  move  for  -  ward,  The  light  be  -  ging    to  shine. 
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Move  for-ward, 


move  for-ward, 
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God  is  Able  to  Deliver  Thee. 


'He  will  deliver  thee."— Dan.  6 :  16. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


W.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  From  ev  -  'ry  danger,  doubt  and  fear,    God  is  a-ble  to  de-liv-er  thee ; 

2.  From  fierce  temptations,  subtle  snares,   God  is  a-ble  to  de-liv-er  thee  ; 

3.  In  sor-row's  dark  and  heav-y   night,  God  is  a-ble  to  de-liv-er  thee ; 

4.  Then  trust  Him  e'en  thro'  flood  and  flame,    God  is  a-ble  to  de-liv-er  thee  ; 
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His  might-y  presence   ev  •  er  near,   1 
His  love    is   swift-er  than  thypray'rs, 
His  word  commands  the  day-spring  bright, 
He    liv  -  eth    ev  -  er-more  the  same,  < 
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He  is    a        -      ble,    He  is    a        -        ble, 
able  to  deliver,  able  to  deliver, 
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A-ble  to  de-liv-er  thee  ; 
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Roger  H.  Lyon 


From  the  Cross. 

1  Nailing  it  to  his  cross." — Col.  2:  14. 

^_     i i—i — i K- 


ROBERT   LOWRY. 
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1.  I      walk  re  -  joic-ing  from  the  cross,  With  Christ,  my     ris  -  en 

2.  Oh,  peace!  oh,  comfort !  from  the  cross  The  light    of      glo-  ry 

3.  Oh,  joy !  oh,  rapture  !  thro'  the  cross,  Death's  port  -  al    fall  -  en 

4.  0      sin  -  ner,  standing    at    the  cross,  He    bids  you  look  and 
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Lord,  In  hope  of  His  e  -  ter  -  nal  life,  And  by  His  ho  -  ly 
streams  ;  Makes  clear  the  way  thro'  death's  dark  vale,  And  leads  me  by  its 
lies  ;  And,  lo,  my  coming  Lord  appears,  To  bear  me  to  itne 
live ;        Yield  up  your  heart  with  all  its  dross,  That  He  may  pardon 
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From  the  cross,  from  the  cross,  With  Christ,  my  ris  -  en  Lord. 
From  the  cross,  from  the  cross,  The  light  of    glo  -  ry  streams. 
Thro'  the  cross,  thro'  the  cross,  Death's  port  -  al   fall  -  en  lies. 
At      the  cross,  at  the  cross,  He  bids  you  look  and  live. 
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Happy  Day. 


Whoso  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  happy  is  he."— Prov.  16  :  20. 


Philip  Doddridge,  D.D. 


E.  F.  RlMBAULT. 
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,     f  O  hap-py  day,  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee  my  Saviour  and  my  God ;  "I 

(Well  may  this  glow- ing  heart  re-joice,  And  tell  its  rapt-ures  all  a- broad.  J 

2    f  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done  ;   I     am  my  Lord's  and  He  is  mine  ;  \ 

'  \  He  drew  me,  and    I  followed  on,  Re-joiced  to  own  the  call  di  -vine.  J 
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Happy  Day.    Concluded. 


Fine. 
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py  day,   Hap-pv  dav,  "When  Je  -  sus  washed  mv  sins 
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me  how  to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  re-  joic  -  ing  ev-'ry  day  ; 


3  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart,  I  4  High  heaven  that  hears  the  solemn  vow, 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest;  |  That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 

Here  have  I  found  a  nobler  part,  Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

Here  heavenly  pleasures  fill  my  breast  |  And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Lead  Me,  I  Pray. 

''Lead  me  ."— Ps.  31:j3. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Sav-iour,  Thy  name  I  plead,  Weak  as    a    bruis-ed  reed,  Grant  me  the 

2.  Sav-iour  and  Friend  di-vine,  All    that    I   have  is    Thine,  Keep  Thou  this 

3.  Sav-iour  wrho  died  for  me,    Hide  Thou  my   life  in  Thee,  Where'er  my 

4.  Grant  Thou  my  earnest  pray'r,  Safe  thro'  this  world  of  care,  Home  to  thy 
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grace    I      need,  Lead  me,  I 

heart    of     mine,  Lead  me,  I 

path  may     be,    Lead  me,  I 

man-sions    fair,   Lead  me,  I 
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pray. 
pray, 
pray, 
pray. 
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Lead  me,     I      pray, 
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Lead  me  to  -  day,      Lead  me,      lead  me,      Lead  me,   I     pray. 
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Calvary. 


"  The  place  which  is  called  Calvary,  there  they  crucified  him."— Luke  23:  33. 


W.  MK 


Jno.  R.  Sweney,  by  per. 
fc     N     s 


1.  On  Cal-v'ry's  brow 

2.  'Mid  rend-ing  rocks 

3.  0    Je-sus,  Lord, 


my  Sav-iour  died,  ....  'Twas  there  my 
and*  dark'ning  skies,  ....   My  Sav-iour 
how  can  it    be That  Thou  shouldst 
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Lord 
bows 
give 
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.     was  cru-ci-fied ; 'Twas  on  the  cross  . 

.  His  head  and  dies;  .  .  .  The  open-ingvail re-veals  the 

.    Thy  life  for  me, To  bear  the  cross  ....     and  ag-  o- 


He  bled  for 
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me,     ....     And  pur-chased  there   ....     my  par- don  free. 

way    ....        To  heav-en's  joys and  end-less  day. 
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0  Cal-va-ry !  dark  Cal-va-ry  !  Where  Je-  sus  shed  His  blood  for  me,  for  me ; 
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O  Cal-  va  -  ry !  blest  Cal  -  va  -  ry !  "  Twas  there  my  Saviour  died  for  me. 
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What  Shall  I  do  with  Jesus  ? 


"  What  shall  I  do  then  with  Jesris  ?" 
Rev.  W.  H.  G.  Temple. 
fc 


-Matt.  27:  22. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  What  shall  I 

2.  What  shall  I 

3.  What  shall  I 

4.  What  shall  I 


do  with  Je  -  sus  ?  He  came  God's  love  to 

do  with  Je  -  bus  ?  He  came  my  soul     to 

do  with  Je  -  sus  ?  He  came    to    be      my 

do  with  Je  -  sus?  I'll  own  Him  as      my 


show; 
save ; 
light; 
Lord; 
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He   came  to    be, 

E  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,  God's  wit-ness  here  be  - 

low. 

And  on  the  cross 

He  made  the  loss  That  spoiled  both  sin   and 

grave 

And  o'er  my  soul 

The  glad  waves  roll  When  I     de-fend  His 

right. 

0  -  bey  His  laws 

,  Ex-tend  His  cause,  And  trust  His  ev  •  'ry 

word. 
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I'll  give  Him  my  heart,  I'll  give  Him  my  all,  And  own  Him  as  my    Lord. 
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Another  Day  for  Jesus. 


L.  R.  M. 


"  Your  work  shall  be  rewarded. "-—2  Chkon.  15:  7. 

Lucy  Rider  Meyer. 
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1.  An-oth-er   day  for  Je-sus,      A    com  -  ing  day   to   me,     A 

2.  Perhaps  when  evening  sunshine    Enwraps  the  earth  with  gold,  Its 

3.  0     Giv  -  er    of  the  day-time,  O     Send  -  er    of  the  night,  May 
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day  with  precious  burden  Of  op-por-tu  -  ni  -  ty.  What  harvest  shall  I 
beau-ty  and  its  gio-ry  My  eyes  shall  not  behold.  Perhaps  the  word  for 
I  these  precious  moments  Spend  each  as  in  Thy  sight.  And  when  my  earthly 
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give  it  ?  What  record  shall  I  write  Up-on  these  opening  pages 
Je  -  sus  That  trembled  at  the  noon  Will  never  now  be  spoken, 
day-times  For  -  ev  -  er  past  shall  be,  Grant  me  this  crown  of  bless-ing,  — 


___JLU    m- 


& 

fe 


Of 

My 

E- 

3 


*=*=•=* 


:)£=*: 


j — V 


-£— £ 


f     1     l|  -\u^=^Y~ \— 1 


CHORUS 


pure  and  spotless  white  ? 

words  for-ev-er  done.  0  bless  -  ed  work  for  Jesus,  0  glorious  coming 

ter  -  nal  day  with  Thee. 
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Another  Day  for  Jesus.    Concluded. 
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day,  Thy  golden  hours  may  lad-en    be  With  work  for  Him  who  died  for 
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111  Live  for  Him. 

To  me  to  live  is  Christ."— Phil.  1:  21. 


C.  R.  Dunbar. 


1 


±=t 


r  c  u  " 

1.  My  life,  my  love  I    give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God, who  died  for  me  ; 

2.  I  now  believe  Thou  dost  receive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  may  live; 

3.  O  Thou, who  died  on  Cal  -va  -  ry,     To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 
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Cho.  I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,  How  hap  -py  then   my    life  shall 
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0  may     I     ev  -  er  faith  -ful    be,  My  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 
And  now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  Thee,  My  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 

1  con  -  se-crate    my  life     to  Thee,  My  Saviour  and  my  God! 
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Loyalty  to  Christ. 

l2?e  thou  faithful  unto  death."— Rev.  2:  10. 


O.  VV.  Van  Osdel. 


\Y.  H.  Doane. 
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A    trib-ute  to  the  Christ  we  bring  Of  prais-es  loy  -  al  hearts  may  sing; 
Christ's  peo-ple  are  His  bod-  y    true,  His  bless-ed  work  we  have  to  do  ; 
The  sons  of  God  His  Spir-  it  leads,  To  show  H  the  things  of  Christ"  in  deeds ; 
Oh,  may  each  youth-ful  Chris-  tian  band  For  Christ's  full  truth  with  courage  stand ; 
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An    of  -  fer  •  ing  of   in-cense  sweet,  And  pur-pose  true  for  serv-ice  meet,    g 

He  dies  and  lives  in  us  each  day,  And  is  "  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way."  v 

To  keep  our  hearts,  to  love  the  Lord,  And  ev  -  er     to     o  -  bey  His  word.    * 

And  pray,  and  serve,  and  teach,  and  give,  In  lov  -  al  -  ty    to  Christ  to  live.      •= 
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Loy-al-ty    to  Christ  in      all     things,    Loy-al-ty    to    Christ  at      all   times, 
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be  our  rule,  shall  be    our  rule  each  day ;  Loy-al-  ty  to  Christ, 
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Loy-al-ty  to  Christ, 
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Loy-al-ty   to  Christ,  Loy-al-ty,    Loy-al-ty  to  Christ  our  King. 


Loy-al-  ty  to  Christ 
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Holy  is  the  Lord. 

Let  all  the  prop' Ei  prate  Htar,  0  God."— Pa.  67:  5. 


F.  J.  C 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Ho  -    ly,      ho  -   ly,     ho  -  ly     is    the  Lord  !  Sing,  O     ye    peo-ple, 

2.  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  shout  aloud  tor  joy !     Watchman  of  Zi  -  on, 

3.  King    e   -    ter  -  nal,  bless-ed   be  His  name!  So  may  His  chil-dren 
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glad-ly     a  -  dore  Him;    Let    the  mountains  tremble   at    His  word, 
her  -  aid  the  sto  -   ry  ;      Sin    and  death  His  kingdom  shall  destroy, 
glad-  ly     a -dore  Him;    When  in  heav'n  we  join  the  hap-py  strain, 
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Let  the  hills  be  joy  -  ful  be  -  fore  Him  :  Might -y  in  wisdom, 
All  the  earth  shall  sing  of  His  glo  -  ry;  Praise  Him,  ye  an -gels. 
When  we  cast  our  bright  crowns  before  Him  ;  There   in    His  likeness 
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cy,  Great  is 


in    mer  -  cy,  threat  is     Je  -  ho  -  vah.  King    o  -  ver    all. 
be-hold  Him  Robed  in  His  splen-dor,  matchless,  di  -  vine, 
a-  wak  -  big,  There  we  shall  see  Him.  there  we  shall  sing. 
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Holy,  holy,  ho  -  ly    is   the  Lord,  Let  the  hills  be  joyful  be-fore  Him 
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Inspirer  and  Hearer  of  Prayer. 

"He  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee."—Ps.  91 :  11. 


A.  M.  Toplady. 


Robert  Lowky. 


1.  In  -  spir-er  and  Hear-er  of  prayer,  Thou  Shep-herd  and  Guard-ian  of  Thine, 

2.  From  e  -  vil   se-cure,  and  its  dread,     I     rest,  if  my  Sav-iour  be  nigh  ; 

3.  His  wor-ship  no  in-ter-val  knows ;  His  an-gels  are  still  on  the  wing ; 
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My   all    to  Thy  eov  -  e-nant  care      I,  sleep-ing  or  wak-ing,  re-sign  ;    \ 
And  songs  His  kind  pres-ence  in-  deed  Shall  in  the  night  season  sup-ply  ;  v 
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And  while  they  pro-tect  my  re-pose,  They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King 
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If  Thou  art  my  Shield  and  my  Sun,  The  night  is  no  dark-ness  to  me  ; 
His  smiles  and  His  com-forts  abound,  His  grace  like  the  dew  shall  descend  ; 
I,     too,    at    the  sea-son  or-dained,  Their  cho-rus  for-ev-er  shall  join, 
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And,  fast  as  my  mo-ments  roll  on,  They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Thee. 
And  walls  of  sal-va-tion  sur-round  The  soul  He  de-lights  to  de-  fend. 
And  love  and  a-dore,  with-out  end,  Their  gra-cious  Cre-a-tor  and  mine. 
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Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Almighty 


"  They  rest  not  day  nor  night,  saying.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty,  which 

was,  and  is,  and  is  to  come*"— Rev.  4  :  8. 

Reginald  Heber,  D.  D.  Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
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Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 
Holy,  ho-ly, 
Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 
Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 


ly  !  Lord  God  Al-might 
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Ear-ly  in    the 
ly!  all  the  saints  a-dore  Thee,     Cast-ing  down  their 
ly !  tho'  the  dark-ness  hide  Thee,  Tho'  the  eve  of 
ly  !  Lord  God  Al-might  -  y  !     All  Thy  works  shall 
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morn-ing  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee ; 
gold-en  crowns  a- round  the  glass-y  sea; 
sin-  ful  man  Thy  glo-ry  may  not  see  ; 
praise  Thy  name  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea; 
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Ho-ly,   ho-ly,      ho-ly ! 
Cher-u-bim  and  ser-a-phim 
On-ly  Thou  art  ho  -  ly, 
Ho-ly,   ho-ly,      ho-ly ! 

r  i 


Mer  -  ci-ful  and  Mighty,  God  in  three  per-sons,  bless-ed  Trin-i-ty ! 
falling  down  be-fore  Thee,  Which  wert,  and  art,  and  ev-er-more  shalt  be. 
there  is  none  be-side  Thee,  Per-fect  in  pow'r,  in  love,  and  pu-ri-ty. 
Mer-ci-f  ul  and  Might-y,  God  in  three  per-sons,  bless-ed  Trin-i-ty  ! 
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The  Grace  of  Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 


"  The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ."— Row.  16 :  24. 


W.  F.  Sherwin. 


The  grace  of  our  Lord  Je-sus  Christ  be  with  you  all.     A -men. 
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There's  a  Place  for  Me. 

"  And  yet  then  is  room."— Luke  14  :  22. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


5W 


1.  There's  a  place  for  me  at  the  Saviour's  cross,When  in  sorrow  bending  low ; 

2.  There's  a  place  for  me  at  the  Mer-  cy  seat,  When  in  Je-sus'  name  I  plead, 

3.  There's  a  place  for  me  in  His  harvest  field,  And  a  work  for  me   to  do; 

4.  There's  a  place  for  me  in  the  Father's  house,  There  are  mansions  bright  and  fair; 
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There  is  cleansing  pow'r  in  the  precious  blood,  There's  salvation  in  its  flow. 
When  I  lift  my  eyes  to  the  throne  above,  Where  He  lives  to  in-ter-cede. 
If  I  love  the  Lord  who  redeemed  my  soul,  Let  me  serve  Him  tru-ly,  too. 
With  my  robes  made  white  thro'  His  saving  blood,  There's  a  crown  for  me  to  wear. 
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There's  a  place  for  me,  blessed  place  for  me,   At  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died 
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There's  a  place  for  me   in  His  lov-ing  breast,   Ever  there  may  I     a  -  bide. 
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I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 


m 


I  wiU  speak  of  thy  uondrous  work."- 
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Ps.  145 :  5. 

Wm.  G.  Fischer,  by  per. 
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Of    un-seen  tilings  a-bove,  Of 
More  won-der-ful    it  seems  Than 
'Tis  pleas-ant    to     re -peat  What 


1.  I  love  to   tell  the 

2.  I  love  to   tell  the 

3.  I  love  to  tell  the 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the 
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rv ;    For  those  who  know  it  best  Seem 
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Je  -  sus  and  His  glo-ry,   Of     Je-sus  and  His  love.     I   love   to  tell  the 
all  the  golden  fanc-ies  Of    all  our  golden  dreams.  I  love  to  tell  the 
seems  each  time  I  tell  it  More  wonderfully  sweet.    I  love   to  tell  the 
hungering  and  thirsting  To  hear    it  like  the  rest.     And  when  in  scenes  of 
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glo-ry 
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Because    I  know  its  true;  It    sat  -  is-fies  my  longings  As 
It    did  so  much  for  me !    And  that  is  just  the  rea- son    I 
For  some  have  never  heard  The  message  of  sal  -  va-  tion  From 
I    sing  the  New,  New  Song,  'Twill  be  the  Old,  Old  Sto-ry  That 


l 


^ 


§5££B 


1      U  1 


±2 


CHORUS. 


3tfcj= 


gfcs :  0  y 


3=p 


# — &- 


-M- 


nothing  else  can  do. 
tell     it  now  to  thee. 
God's  own  holy  word. 
I  have  loved  so  long. 


I  love  to  tell  the  sto-rv,  'Twill  be  mv  theme  in 
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glo  -  ry,     To  tell  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry      Of    Je  -  sus  and  His  love. 
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42         Give  as  the  Lord  hath  Prospered  Thee. 

"God  loveth  a  cheerful  giver.1 ' — 2  Cor.  9 :  7. 
Palmer  Hartsough.  J.  H.  Fillmore. 
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1.  Give  as  the  Lord  hath  prospered  thee,  Give,  give  to  the  Lord ; 

2.  Give  to  the  poor    a  -  long   the  way,   Give,  give  to  the  Lord ; 

3.  Give,  tho'  so  poor   thy  gift  may  seem,  Give,  give  to  the  Lord ; 
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Give  with   a    will  -  ing  mind  and  free,   Give, 
Give    to    the  hea-then  far      a  -  way,  Give, 
Give  but  the  cup    in    Je  -  sus'  name,  Give, 
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give  to    the 
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Lord; 
Lord; 
Lord; 
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He  hath  supplied  thee  o'er  and  o'er,  Blessed  thee  in  basket  and  in  store. 
Give  to  His  need-y    as  they  cry,   Give  to  His  peo-ple  ere  they  die, 
Cheerful  then  give  the  good  thou  hast,  Fearless  thy  bread  on  waters  cast, 
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Promised  to  fill  thee  more  and  more,  Thy  gracious  Lord. 

Give  to  His  gos-pel  that  it    fly,  Oh,  give,  give,  give.  Give,  give  with  a 

It   will   re-turn   to  thee  at  last  In  harvests  great. 


willing  hand,  Give,  give,  with  a  liberal  hand,  Give  (give)  at  His  blest  command, 
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Give  as  the  Lord.    Concluded. 
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Who  prospered  thee,  Give  (give)  at  His  blest  command, A\  ho  prospered  thee. 
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H.  B.  Hartzleb. 


My  Heart  shall  be  a  Temple. 

"  Ye  are  the  temple  of  God."— 1  Cor.  3 :  16. 


W.  H.  Doanb. 


1.  My  heart  shall  be     a  tem  -  pie,    For  Thee,  my  gra-cious   Lord  : 

2.  My  heart  shall  be     a  tem  -  pie,    A    con  -    ee  -  era  -  ted    place, 

3.  My  heart  shall  be     a  tem  -  pie  ;  Come  in,    0  Friend  di  -  vine, 
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I  hear  Thy  friend-ly  sum-mons,     I      o  -    pen    at    Thy    word. 

II  ■  lu-mined  by    Thy  glo  -  ry,       The  shin-  ing    of    Thy    face. 
And  keep  it  pure  and    ho  -  ly,       This  wav'ring  heart  of    mine. 
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My  heart  shall  be      a    tem  -  pie,    Prepared  for  Thee    a  -    lone  ; 
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I  pray  Thee  come  and  en  -  ter,      Oh,  make  it     all  Thine  own. 
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All  the  Way  My  Saviour  Leads  Me. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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The  Lord  alone  did  lead  him."— Deut.  32: 12. 

Robert  Lowry,  by  per, 
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1.  All  the  way  my  Sav-iour  leads  me,  What  have  I      to    ask  be-side? 

2.  All  the  way  my  Sav-iour  leads  me,  Cheers  each  wind-ing  path  I  tread  ; 

3.  All  the  way  my  Sav-iour  leads  me;   Oh,  the  full-ness  of  His  love! 
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Can  I  doubt  His  ten-der  mer-  cy,  Who  thro'  life  has  been  my  guide?  g 

Gives  me  grace  for  ev-'ry  tri  -  al,  Feeds  me  with  the  liv-ing  bread;  :t 

Per-fectrest    to   me    is  prom-ised    In    my  Fa-ther's  house  a-bove;  | 
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Heav'n-ly  peace,  di-vin  -  est  com-  fort,  Here  by  faith  in  Him  to  dwell ! 

Tho'  my  wea  -  ry  steps  may  fal-  ter,    And  my  soul  a-  thirst  maybe, 

When  my  spir-  it,  clothed,  im-mor-  tal,  Wings  its  flight  to  realms  of  day, 
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For  I  know,  wrhat-e'er  be-fall  me, 
Gush-ing  from  the  Rock  be-fore  me, 
This  my  song  thro'  end-less  a  -  ges- 


Je  -  sus  do  -  eth  all  things  well ; 
Lo!    a  spring  of  joy     I    see; 
Je  -  sus  led   me   all   the  way  ; 
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All  the  Way.    Concluded. 


For  I  know,  what-e'er  be  -  fall  me,  Je  -  sus  do  -  eth  all  things  well. 
Gush-ingfrom  the  Rock  be-fore  me,  Lo !  a  spring  of  joy  I  see. 
This  my  song  thro' end-less  a  -  ges — Je  -  sus  led  me   all  the  way. 
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Lead,  Kindly  Light. 

'Send  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth :  let  them  lead  me.',—Ts.  43 :  3. 


John  H.  Newman. 


John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Lead,  Kindly  Light,  amid  th'  en-cir-clicg  gloom,  Lead  Thou  me  on ;  The  night  is 

2.  I  was  not  ev-er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou  Shouldst  lead  me    on;  I  loved  to 

3.  So  long  Thy  Pow'r  hath  blest  me,  sure  it  still   Will  leadme  on  ;  O'er  moor  and 


dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home,  Lead  Thou  me  on ;  Keep  Thou  my  feet ;  I 
choose  and  see  my  path  ;  but  now  Lead  Thou  me  on  ;  I  loved  the  gar  -  ish 
fen,  o'er  crag  and  tor-rent,  till    The  night  is  gone,  And  with  the  morn  those 
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do  not  ask  to     see        The  dis-tant  scene  ;  one  step  e-nough  for  me. 
day,  and,  spite  of  fears,  Pride  ruled  my  will ;  re-mem-ber  not  past  years  ! 
an-gel  fa-ces  smile   Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and    lost    a-while  ! 
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Ere  the  Sun  goes  Down. 


"  Walk  while  ye  have  the  light,  lest  darkness  come  upon  you."— John  12 :  17. 
Josephine  Pollard.  E.  S.  Lorenz.    By  per. 
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1.  I    have  work  e-nough  to    do,     Ere  the    sun    goes  down ;  For  my- 

2.  I    must  speak  the  lov-ing  word,  Ere  the    sun    goes  down  ;    I    must 

3.  As   I      jour-ney  on  my  way,  Ere  the    sun    goes  down,  God's  com- 
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self    and    kin-dred    too, 
let     my  voice    be   heard, 
mandsl    must    o  -   bey, 

Ere 
Ere 
Ere 

the    sun 
the    sun 
the    sun 

goes 
goes 
goes 

1 

down; 
down  ; 
down ; 

Ev  -  'ry 
Ev  -  'ry 
There  are 
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i  -  die  whis-per  still-ing,  With  a     pur-pose  firm  and  will-ing,  All 
cry  of    pit  -  y  heed-ing,  For  the     in-jured  in  -  ter-ced-ing,  To 
sins  that  need  con-fess-ing,  There  are  wrongs  that  need  re-dress-ing,  If 
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dai  -  ly  task  f  ul-fill-ing,  Ere  the  sun  goes  down.  Ere  the  sun 
light  the  lost  ones  lead-ing,  Ere  the  sun  goes  down, 
would  ob-tain  a  bless-ing,  Ere  the  sun  goes  down.  Ere  the  sun  goes  down, 


goes 
Ere  the 
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down,  Ere  the  sun  goes    down ;         For  the  night  is  fast  de- 

sun  goes  down,  Ere  the  sun  goes  down ,  Ere  the  sun  goes  down ; 
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Ere  the  Sun  goes  Down.    Concluded. 
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scend-ing,  And  my  life  will  have  an  end-ing,  "When  the  sun 


goes  down. 
When  the  sun 
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Spirited. 


The  Christian  Hero. 


"Quit  you  like  men."— I  Cor.  16 :  23. 


W.  H.  Nevins.    Arr. 
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1.  Live    on  the  field  of  bat- tie!  Be     ear -nest  in      the    fight; 

2.  Watch  on  the  field  of  bat- tie!  The  foe      is     ev  - 'ry  -  where; 

3.  Pray   on  the  field  of  bat-  tie !  God  works  with  those  who  pray  ; 

4.  Die     on  the  field  of  bat-  tie !  'Tis     no  -  ble  thus    to      die ; 
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Stand  forth  with  man  -  ly    cour-age,  And  strug-gle  for    the  right. 
His    fier  -  y    darts  fly   quick-ly,  Like  light-ning  thro'  the  air. 
His  might-  y     arm    can  nerve  us,  And  make  us   win   the  day. 
God  smiles  on     val-iant  sol-diers,  Their  rec-ord    is      on  high. 
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Live !  live !    live !  live !  On  the  field  of 

AVatch !  watch !  watch !  watch !  On  the  field  of 

Pray !  pray !  pray !  pray  !  On  the  field  of 

Die!     die!      die!    die!  On  the  field  of 


bat -tie. 
bat  -  tie. 
bat -tie. 
bat  -  tie. 
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Jesus  Saves. 


Priscilla  J.  Owens 


'He  will  save 


m 


\V.  J.  KlRKPATRlCtf. 

1.  We  have  heard  a    joy  -  ful  sound,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves 

2.  Waft    it    on    the  roll  -  ing  tide,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves 

3.  Sing     a-  bove  the  bat  -  tie  strife,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves 

4.  Give  the  winds  a  might  -  y  voice,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves 
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Spread  the  gladness  all  a-round, 
Tell  to  sin  -  ners  far  and  wide, 
By    His  death  and  end-  less  life, 


saves, 
saves, 
saves. 
Let    the    na  -  tions  now  re-joice,     Je  -  sus  saves,     Je  -  sus  saves. 


Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  s 
Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  s 
Je  -  sus  saves,     Je  -  s 
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Bear  the  news    to    ev  - 
Sing,  ye     is-lands    of 
Sing     it    soft  -  ly  thro' 
Shout  sal  -  va  -  tion  full 

'ry  land, 
the  sea, 
the  glooir] 
and  free, 
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Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves, 
Ech  -    o  back,  ye     o  -  cean  caves, 
,When  the  heart  for  mer  -  cy  craves, 
High  -  est  hills  and  deep  -  est  caves, 
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On  -  ward, 'tis  our  Lord's  command, 

Je  -  sus  saves, 

Je  -  sus  saves. 

Earth  shall  keep  her  ju      bi  -  lee, 

Je  -  sus  saves, 

Je  -  sus  saves. 

Sing      in    triumph  o'er    the  tomb, 

Je  -  sus  saves, 

Je  -  sus  saves. 

This    our  song  of    vie  -  to  -  ry, 

Je  -  sus  saves, 

Je  -  sus  saves. 
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There's  a  Promise  from  the  Lord. 


"  And  this  is  the  promise 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


eternal  life."— I  John  2  ;  25. 


W.  H.  DoaNE. 


1.  There's  a  promise  from  the  Lord,  Hal-  le  -  lu 

2.  Oh,  my  heart  is   full    of  song,    Hal-le-  lu 

3.  Oh,  His  wondrous  grace  to  me,     Hal-le-  lu 

4.  To    the  pal- ace  gates  on  high,   Hal-le-  lu 


jah  .' 
jah! 
jah  ! 
jah! 


'Tis 
.1 

Shall  my  theme  for- 
He  will  guide  me 


re-cord -ed 
am  sing-ing 


in  his  word,  Hal  -  le 
all  day  long,  Hal  -  le 
ev  -  er  be,  Hal  -  le 
with  his  eye,     Hal  -  le 


lu 
lu 

111 
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jah! 
jah! 
jah! 
jah  1 
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That  the  faithful  He'll  re- ward, 
In     my  weakness  I     am  strong, 
"With  His  blood  Hemade  me  free, 
I    shall  see  Him  by    and    by, 
,       m «_.    f-    ■£• 


Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  And  that  promise  I 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  For  my  strength  is    in 

Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !   I      am   hap  -  py    in 

Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!   And  in    glo  -  ry    at 
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be-lieve,  Praise  His  name, 
the  Lord,  Praise  His  name. 
His  love,  Praise  His  name. 
His  feet,  Praise  His  name; 


pr 


■le  -  lu-jah  !  Hal-le -lu-jah  !  I  am  trusting  in  the  Lord,  Halle -lu-jah! 
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Hal-le  -  lu-jah  !  Hal-le-lu  -  jah  !   I  am  trusting  in  the  Lord,  Praise  His  name 
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Eliza  E.  Hewitt. 


This  Dear  Old  Book  is  True. 

"  Thy  word  is  true  from  the  beginning."— Ps.  119  :  160. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Sal- va-tion  at  the  Saviour's  cross,    Sal- va-tion  great  and  free,  E- 

2.  We  sing  of  hope,  so  strong  and  sure,   An  an-crior  to    the  soul ;  Of 

3.  Thank  God,  we  know  this  Book  is  true  !  The  wit-ness  is   with-in  ;  The 
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ter-nal  life  thro'  Him  who  died,  Is  offered  you  and  me ;  The  way,  beginning 
balm  that  heals  the  broken  heart,  And  makes  the  wounded  whole ;  Of  love  that  broods  o'er 
Spir-  it  sweet-ly  tes  -  ti-  lies  That  Je-sus  saves  from  sin ;  Here  and  here-aft-er 
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at  the  cross,  We'll  joy-f  ul-  ly  pur-sue ;  It  onward  leads  to  mansions  bright— For 
all  the  world,  As  bends  the  sky's  fair  blue ;  Al-might-y,  ev-er-last-ing  love — For 
all   is  well,  We  sing  His  praise  a-ne  w  ;  For  all  who  come  to  Je-sus  find  This 
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this  old  Book  is  true.  This  dear  old  Book  is  true,  .  .  This  dear  old  Book  is 

this  old  Book  is  true. 

dear  old  Book  is  true.  true,  is  true, 
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true ; . .   Sal-va-tion  at  the  Sav-iour's  cross— This  dear  old  Book  is  true, 
true,  is  true ; 
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Kind  Words  Can  Never  Die. 


"And  be  ye  kind  one  to  another.' 


Eph.  4 :  32. 

Abby  Hutchinson.    Arr. 

I— J H-r-n 1 


1.  Kind  words  can  never  die,  Cherished  and  blest;  God  knows  how  deep  they  lie, 

2.  Sweet  tho'ts  can  never  die,  Tho'like  the  flowr's  Their  brightest  hues  may  fly 

3.  Our  souls  can  never  die,  Tho'  in  the  tomb  We  may  all  have  to    lie, 
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Stored  in  the  breast ;  Like  childhood's  simple  rhymes  Said  o'er  a  thousand  times, 
In  win-t'ry  hours;  But  when  the  gentle  dew  Gives  them  their  charms  a  -  new, 
Wrapp'd  in  its  gloom;  What  tho'  the  flesh  decay,  Souls  pass  in  peace  a-  way, 
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Aye,  in  all  years  and  climes,  Distant  and  near.  Kind  words  can  never  die, 
With  ma-ny  add-  ed  hue  They  bloom  a-gain.  Sweet  tho'ts  can  never  die, 
Live  thro'  e  -  ter-nal  day,  With  Christ  above.  Our  souls  can  never  die, 
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er  die,  nev-er  die,  Kind  words  can  never  die,  No,  nev-er  die. 
er  die,  nev-er  die,  Sweet  tho'ts  can  never  die,  No,  nev-er  die. 
er  die,  nev-er  die,  Onr    souls    can  never  die,  No,  nev-er     die. 
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Nearer,  My  God. 


'Draw  near  with  a  true  heart. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 


Heb.  10:  22. 

Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


By  per. 


1.  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,— Nearer    to    Thee  !    E'en  tho'  it    be    a  cross 

1).  S.  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
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That  raiseth  me  ;        Sti 
Near  -  er   to  Thee. 


all  my  song  shall  be,  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
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2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 

Darkness  comes  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 


r 

3  There  let  my  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 
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More  Love  to  Thee. 


Mrs.  E.  P.  Prentiss. 


'  Continue  ye  in  my  love. 


-John  15:9. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ!  More  love  to  Thee!   Hear  Thou  the 

2.  Once  earth-ly  joy     I  craved,  Sought  peace  and  rest ;    Now  Thee   a- 

3.  Let       sor-row  do     its  work,  Send  grief  and  pain;  Sweet  are  Thy 

4.  Then  shall  my  lat -est breath  Whisper  Thy  praise ;  This    be    the 
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pray'r  I  make.  On  bend-ed  knee ; 
lone  I  seek,  Give  what  is  best ; 
mes  -  sen-gers,  Sweet  their  re  -frain, 
part  -  ing  cry      My   heart  shall  raise, 
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This      is    my  ear-nest  plea: 
This      all  my  pray'r  shall  be. 
"When  they  can  sing  with  me — 
This    still  its  pray'r  shall  be : 
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More  Love  to  Thee.    Concluded. 


More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee,    More  love  to  Thee. 
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I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 


' God  shall  supply  all  your  need." — Phil.  4 :  19. 


Mrs.  Annie  S.  Hawks. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  I  need  Thee  ev'ry  hour,  Most  gracious  Lord ;  No  tender  voice  like  Thine 

2.  I  need  Thee  ev'ry  hour,  Stay  Thou  near  by  ;    Temp-ta-tions  lose  their  pow'r 

3.  I  need  Thee  ev'ry  hour,  Teach  me  Thy  will ;  And  Thy  rich  promises 

4.  I  need  Thee  ev'ry  hour,  Most  Ho  -  ly    One ;  Oh,  make  me  Thine  indeed, 
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Can  peace   af  -  ford. 

When  Thou  art  nigh.     I  need  Thee,  oh,  I  need  Thee ;  Ev'ry  hour  I 

In       me       ful  -  fill. 

Thou  bless  -  ed    Son. 
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need  Thee ;  Oh,  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour,     I 
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Nothing  but  the  Blood. 

Without  shedding  of  blood  is  no  remission." — Heb.  9 :  22. 


R.  L. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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,    f  What  can  wash  a  -  way  my  stain  ?  Nothing  but  the  blood  of 
'  \  What  can  make  me  whole  a-gain  ?  Nothing  but  the  blood  of 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of 
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aught  of  good  that  I  have  done- 
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Je  -  sus ;  J 
Je  -  sus;  \ 
Je  -  sus ;  / 
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Oh,  precious  is  the  flow  That  makes  me  white  as  snow 
No  oth-er  fount  I  know,  (Omit 


Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 
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3  This  is  all  my  hope  and  peace- 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus, 

This  is  all  my  righteousness- 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 


i      r 

4  Glory  !  glory  !  thus  I  sing- 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus 

All  my  praise  for  this  I  bring — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. 
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Rev.  A.  M.  Toplady. 


Rock  of  Ages. 

The  rock  of  my  refuge."— Vs.  94:  22. 


Dr.  Thos.  Hastings. 
.  Fine 
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1.  Rock    of 
D.  C.  Be    of 
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sin 
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ges,  cleft  for  me, 
the  doub-le  cure, 
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Let  me  hide    my-self    in  Thee ; 
Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 
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Let  the   wa  -  ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thv  side    a    heal-ing  flood, 
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2  Should  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  1  bring; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  1  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
Sec  Thee  od  Thy  judgment  throne— 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
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Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer. 


" — went  into  the  temple  at  the  hour  of  prayer."— Acts  3:  1. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doani 


1.  'Tis  the  blessed  hour  of  prayer,  when  our  hearts  lowly  bend,  And  Ave 

2.  'Tis  the  blessed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  Saviour  draws  near,  With  a 

3.  'Tis  the  blessed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  tempted  and  tried  To  the 

4.  'Tis  the  blessed  hour  of  prayer ;  trust-ing  Him,  we  be-lieve     That  the 
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gather    to    Je-sus,  our  Saviour  and  friend ;     If  we  come  to  Him  in 
ten-der  com-pas-sion  His  children  to  hear  ;    When  He  tells  us  we  may 
Saviour  who  loves  them  their  sorrow  confide;  With  a  sym-pa-thiz-ing 
blessing  we're  needing  we'll  surely  receive ;  In  the  full-ness  of  this 
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faith,  His  pro-tec-tion  to  share, 
cast     at  His  feet  ev  -  'ry  care, 
heart  He  removes  ev-'ry  care ; 
trust  we  shall  lose  ev-'ry  care  ; 


§feg 


t=t 


if-     \J 
What  a  balm  for  the  weary !     0  how 

What  a  balm  for  the  weary !     0  how 

What  a  balm  for  the  weary!     0  how 

What  a  balm  for  the  weary  !     0  how 
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sweet  to  be  there!     Blessed  hour  of  pray'r,  Blessed  hour  of  pray'r; 
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Rev.  M.  L.  Hofford. 


Rejoice  With  Me. 

'He  was  lost,  and  is  found."— Luke  15:  24. 


Robert  Lowby. 


1.  Re-  joice  with  me,  the  lost  is  found  !  The  wandering  one  a  -    stray 

2.  Re-  joice  with  me,  the  lost  is  found  !  The  dead's  a-  live  a  -    gain  ; 

3.  Re-  joice  with  me,  the  lost  is  found  !  With-in  His  fond  em  -  brace 

4.  Re-  joice  with  me,  the  lost  is  found !  With  robe  and  sig-net    ring, 
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Re  -  turns  to  seek  his    Fa-ther's  face,  With  homeward  steps  to  -  day. 
In        ev  -  'ry  heart  let    joy    a-  bound,  And  song  and  gladness  reign. 
The     Fa  -ther  clasps  His  wand'ring  son— The  child  of  wondrous  grace. 
With  fond  em-brace  and  welcome  kiss,   With  song  and  ban-quet-ing. 
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Re -joice    with  me,  the  lost      is     found!  Let 

Re  -  joice,         re  -   joice  with     me,      the   lost,       the      lost       is      found! 
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heav'n  re  -  ech  -  o    the  joy-  ful  sound ;  Re-  joice  with  me,  the 

Re  -  joice,      re  -  joice  with  me,   the 
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lost      is  found  !  Let  heav'n  re  -  ech  -  o      the  joy  -  ful  sound, 

lost,      the    lost     is    found ! 
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Is  it  Well  with  Thy  Soul  ? 

"Is  it  well  with  theeV'—'l  Kings  4;  26. 


Annie  L.  James. 


W.  D.  Howard. 
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1.  Tho'  joys  like  the  sun-shine  il-lu- mine  the  way,  And  light-ly  thy 

2.  Say,  where  is  thy  ref-uge  for  years  that  shall  come  ?  And  what  of  thy 

3.  When  storms  of  af-flic-tion  a-round  thee  may  fall,  And  bil-lows  like 

4.  If    He,    thy   Re-deem-er,    is  pre-cious  to  thee,  And  makes  thee  in 
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care  may  dis  -  pel,     Is    Je  -  sus  thy  hope  and  thy  an-chor  to  -  day  ? 
faith  canst  thou  tell  ?  O  where  is  thy  treas-ure,  thy  heart  and  thy  home  ? 
mount-ains  may  roll,     O  hast  thou  a   trust  that  is  great-er  than  all  ? 
safe  -  ty    to  dwell,  AVhat-ev-er  thy  cares  or  temp-ta-tions  may  be, 


m 


1 


1    rj-jsL 


meg 


ZED 


CHORUS. 


P 


=r 


=P 


1 


aa 


s 


g 


» 


pt2=t2ztt 


s: 


Is     it    well  with  thy  soul,   is 

Is     it    well  with  thy  soul,  is 

Is     it    well  with  thy  soul,   is 

Praise  the  Lord !  with  thy  soul  it 
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it  well? 

it  well? 

is  well. 
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Is  it    well, 
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With  thy  soul,    .    .        Is     it    well,   Is     it    well  with  thy     soul  ? 
With  thy  soul, 
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To  the  Work. 

Work,  for  I  am  with  you."— Hag.  2:  4. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  To      the  work  !  to      the  work  !  we   are  serv  -  ants     of  God,     Let  us 

2.  To      the  work !  to      the  work  !  let    the   hun  -  gry     be  fed ;      To  the 

3.  To      the  work  !  to      the  work !  there  is     la  -  bor     for  all,       For  the 
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fol  -  low  the  path  that  the  Mas  -  ter 
fount  -  ain  of  Life  let  the  wea  -  ry 
king  -  dom      of     dark  -  ness    and      er  -    ror 


has  trod;     With  the 

be     led ;      In        the 

shall  fall ;      And    the 
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balm  of  his  coun  -  sel  our  strength  to  re-new, 
cross  and  its  ban  -  ner  our  glo  -  ry  shall  be, 
name     of     Je  -  ho  -  vah  ex  -  alt  -   ed  shall  be 
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Let    us     do     with  our 

While  we  her-  aid    the 

In    the  loud  swell-ing 
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might  what  our  hands  find  to    do.      Toil  -  ing     on, 

ti  -  dings,  "Sal-va  •  Hon   is  free!" 

cho  -  rus,  "Sal-va  •  Hon   is  free/"  Toil  -  ing  on, 
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Toiling  on, 


Let     us 
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Toil-ing  on, 
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Toil-ing  on, 


Toiling  on, 


To  the  Work.    Concluded. 
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Let    us  watch, 
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And      la-bor    till  the  Master  comes. 
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Walking  in  the  Light. 


"Come  ye,  and  let  us  walk  in  the  light  of  the  Lord." 
S.  D.  Phelps,  D.  D. 


-Isa.  2 :  5. 

Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Walk  with  the  God  of  Light,  And  joy-ful  we  The  heav'n-ly  path-way  bright  Shall 

2.  To  say  we  have  no  sin    Is    to  de-ceive,  To  fail  of  trust  with-in,    The 

3.  If       sin  a-buse  His  love,  And    us  ap-pall,  Our  Ad-vo-cate  a-bove  For 
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al  -  ways  see ; 
Spir  -  it  grieve 
grace  shall  call ; 
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With  saints  in  broth-er-hood,  Shall  Je-sus'  precious  blood, 
If  wre  our  sins  con-fess,  God  will  for-give  and  bless, 
Je  -sus,  the  right-eous  One,  By    all  that  He  has  done, 
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A  sin-  a-ton-ing  flood,  Our  cleans-ing  be. 
Cleanse  from  unrighteousness,  Our  souls  re-ceive. 
A  ran-som  full  has  won  For  us  and  all. 
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4  Blest  they  wrho  keep  the  Word, 

Their  guide  each  day, 
Walk  closely  with  the  Lord, 

Know  and  obey ; 
Works  with  true  faith  combine; 

In  them  the  love  divine 
Shall  in  perfection  shine, 

And  ne'er  decay. 
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Eliza  E.  Hewitt 


Onward  Now. 

He  went  on  his  way  rejoicing."— Acts.  8  :  39. 


Robert  Lowry 
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1.  Oil-ward  now,  re-joic-ing,  Chil-dren  of  the   King;  Let  our  hap- py 

2.  On- ward  now,  for  Je  -sus  Leads  us    in  the  way,  Where  the  morning 

3.  On-ward  now,  be-liev-ing  That  His  bound-less  power  Sure-ly  will    up- 
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voie  -  es  Grace  and  Glo  -  ry  sing— 
star-beams  Her  -  aid  end  -less  day  ; 
hold  us      Thro'  the  dark- est  hour 


Grace  that  dai  -  ly  keeps  us 
Fear  we  not  to  fol  -  low 
Let    our  glad   ho- san 
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In  the  course  be -gun —  Glo  -  ry  that  is  prom-ised,  When  the 
When  we  hear  His  voice;  In  His  Name  we  tri- umph,  In  His 
More  and  more  in -crease,  Till    we    see    His  glo  -  ry        In     the 
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race  is 
love  re 
Land  of 


joice.      On-ward  now,  on-  ward  now,  Chil-dren  of  the 
Peace. 
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With  our  hap-  py  voie  -  es     Grace  and  Glo  -  ry        sing. 
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Onward!   Christian  Warriors. 


"Hearken  to  the  sound  of  the  trumpet."— 

JER.  6:  17. 

S.  F.  Smith, 

D.D.                                                                                        W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  On-ward 

0    Christian  War-riors,  Wher-e'er  the  trumpet  calls  ; 

2.  On-ward 

with  lov  -  ing  pur-  pose,  Where  crime  and  sor-  row  reign  ; 

3.  On-ward 

the  bat  -  tie  thick-ens ;  The    Cap-  tain's  sig-nal    see  ; 
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On-ward ! 

the  Lead- 

er 

sum-  mons, 
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Be- yond  the  shelt'ring  walls  ; 

On-ward ! 

like  men 

in 

ear  -  nest, 

On-ward!  with  heart  and  brain  ; 

On-ward ! 

to  deeds 

of 

glo  -  ry, 

On-ward !  to    vie  -  to  -   ry  ; 
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On-ward !  the  work    a  -  waits  you, 
On-ward !   to    save  the  err  -  ing, 
On-ward !  with  God    as  -  sist  -  ing, 
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Fear  not    the  cold  world's  frown, 
To   break  the  bonds  of    sin  ; 
Like   sol  -  diers  true  and  brave, 

^'rjr-* — »      r — T ? 

i 1 h 

-W-± V p w— 

T2^-^- 

-*  y       J        \          ¥       1           I 

l        u1      1       | 

£?  •   * 

4 1 

£3 


-I — ^ 


f^-F = 

Arm  for  the    glo-rious  con  -  flict,  Then  wear  the  vic-tor's  crown. 
On-ward '.the  lost    to      res  -  cue,  Gems  for  Christ's  crown  to  win. 
Till  o'er  the  con-quered  for  -  tress,  Sal  -    va-tion's  ban-ner  waves. 
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In  Tenderness  He  Sought  Me. 


"I  have  found  my  sheep  that  was  lost." 
W.  Spencer  Walton. 


-Luke  15 :  6. 


A.  J.  Gordon. 
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ten  -  der-ness  He  sought  me,  Wea-ry    and  sick  with  sin,    And 

2.  He  washed  the  bleeding  sin  wounds,  And  ptmred  in  oil  and  wine  ;  He 

3.  He  point-ed    to     the  nail  prints,  For  me  His  blood  was  shed ;  A 

4.  I'm  sit  -  ing    in    His  pres-ence,   The  sunshine  of    His  face,  While 

5.  So  while  the  hours  are  pas  -  sing,   All  now    is    per -feet    rest;  I'm 
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on  His  shoulders  brought  me,  Back  to  His  fold     a-gain,  While  angels 
whispered  to    as  -  sure  me, "I've  found  thee,  thou  art  mine ;"   I    nev  -  er 
mocking  crown,  so  thorn-y,  Was  placed  up-on  His  head ;    I  wondered 
with    a  -  dor  -  ing  won-der  His  blessings  I       re-trace  ;    It  seems  as 
wait-  ing  for   the  morning,  The  bright-est  and  the  best,  When  He  will 
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in    His  pres-ence  sang   Un  -  til    the  courts  of  heav  -  en 
heard  a  sweet-  er  voice,  It  made  my  ach-  ing  heart    re   ■ 
what  He  saw     in    me,   To    suf  -  fer  such  deep  ag  -    o    • 
if        e  -  ter  -  nal  days  Are  far     too  short  to  sound  His 
call    us    to     His  side,  To    be    with  Him  His  spot-  less 
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bride. 
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Oh,  the  love  that  sought  me,  Oh,  the  blood  that  bought  me,  Oh,  the  grace  that 
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In  Tenderness  He  Sought  Me.    Concluded. 
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brought  me  to   the    fold,  Wondrous  grace  that  brought  me  to  the    fold! 
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Anywhere,  Everywhere. 


"They  went  forth  and  preached  everyu//iere. "— Mark  16:  20. 
Robert  M.  Offord.  Robert  Lowbt. 
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1.  Preach  the  gos  -  pel     as     you   go,       A  -  ny-where,  ev  -  ry-where ; 

2.  Sow    the  seed,  the  bless  -  ed  seed,     A  -  ny-where,  ev  -  ry-where ; 

3.  You  shall  find  some  fruit  -  f ul  ground    A  -  ny-where,  ev  -  ry-where; 
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Let  the  lost  and  guilt  -  y  know  How  the  blood  of  Christ  did  flow, 
Tell  how  Christ  can  meet  their  need,  How  the  hun  -  gry  He  doth  feed, 
On  -  ly    let  your  work  a-bound,   Faithful  to     the    end  be  found, 
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Souls  to  save  from  death  and  woe, 
That  He  is  a  friend  in  -  deed, 
Soon  shall  har-vest  songs  re -sound 


-t-j 1 — 


A  -  ny-where,  ev  -  'ry-where. 
A  -  ny-where,  ev  -  'ry-where. 
Ev'  -  ry-where,   ev  -  'ry-where. 
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Some  Sweet  Day,  By  and  By. 


Then  shall  I  know."—l  Cor.  13 :  12. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  We  shall  reach  the  sum-mer  land,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;   We  shall 

2.  At    the  crys  -  tal  riv-er's  brink,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  We  shall 

3.  Oh,  these  part-ing  scenes  will  end,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  We  shall 
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press  the  gold  -  en  strand, Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  Oh,  the 
find  each  bro  -  ken  link,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by ;  Then  the 
gath  -  er  friend  with  friend,  Some  sweet  day,  by     and  by ;  There  be- 
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loved  ones  wateh-ing  there,  By  the  tree     of    life    so    fair,  Till   we 
star     that,  fad  -  ing  here,    Left  our  hearts  and  homes  so  drear,  We  shall 
fore      our  Fa-ther's  throne,  When  the  mists  and  clouds  have  flown,  We  shall 
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come.their  joy  to  share,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by.  By 

see  more  bright  and  clear,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by. 

know  as  we  are  known,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by.  By  and  by,  yes,  by  and  by. 


42."      M. 


Some  Sweet  Day,  By  and  By.    Concluded. 
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Some  sweet  day,  We  shall  meet  our  lov'd  ones  gone,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by. 
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Something  for  Jesus. 


"Lord,  what  wilt  thou  have  me  to  do  ?"— Acts  9 :  6. 
Rev.  S.  D.  Phelps,  D.D.  Robert  Lowry,  by  per. 
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Sav-iour !  Thy  dy  -  ing  love     Thou  gav  -est  me, 

O'er    the  blest  mer-cy  seat,     Plead-ing  for  me, 

Give  me    a  faith-ful  heart— Like-ness    to  Thee— 

All    that    I    am  and  have— Thv  gifts  so  free— 
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That  each  de- 
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faith  looks   up, 
part  -  ing  day 
grief,  thro'  life, 
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Dear  Lord,  from 

Je    -    sus,    to 

Hence-forth  may 

Dear   Lord,  for  ' 
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Thee; 
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In     love  my  s 
Help  me  the  < 
Some  work  of  1 
And  when  Thy 
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oul  would  bow, 
;ross    to   bear, 
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face    I     see, 
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My  heart  f ul  -fill  its  vow,  Some  offer-ing  bring  Thee  now,  Some-thing  for  Thee, 
Thy  won-drons  love  de-clare,  Some  song  to  raise,  orpray'r,  Some-thing  for  Thee 
Some  deed  of  kind-ness  done,  Some  wan-d'rer  songht  and  won,  Some-thing  for  Thee, 
My  ran-somed  soul  shall  be,  Thro'  all   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,    Some-thing  for  Thee. 
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Nothing  to  Pay. 


F.  R.  H. 


"And  when  they  had  nothing  to  pay  he  frankly  forgave  them  both." 

Frances  R.  Havergal.    Arr. 


Solo  or  Choir. 
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1.  Nothing  to  pay,  ah,  nothing  to  pay !  Nev-er   a  word  of  excuse  to 

2.  Nothing  to  pay,  the  debt  is  so  great!  What  will  you  do  with  the  awful 

3.  Nothing  to  pay?  yes,  nothing  to  pay !  Jesus  has  cleared  all  the  debt  a- 
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say !  Year  after  year  thou  hast  filled  the  score,  Owing  thy  Lord  still  more  and 
weight  ?  How  shall  the  way  of  escape  be  made  ?  Nothing  to  pay !  yet  must  be 
way;  Blotted  it  out  with  His  bleeding  hand !  Free  and  forgiv'n  and  loved  you 
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more.  Hear  the  voice  of  Je-sus  say,  "Ver-i-ly,  thou  hast  nothing  to  pay." 
paid !  Hear  the  voice  of  Je-sus  say,  "Ver-i-ly,  thou  hast  nothing  to  pay." 
stand.  Hear  the  voice  of  Je-sus  say,  "Ver-i-ly,  thou  hast  nothing  to  pay." 
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/  Ruined  and  lost  art  thou,  and  yet    I    forgave  thee    all   that  debt, ") 


I  All  has  been  put  to  my  account,    I  have  paid  the  full    amount. 
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"Paid  is     the  debt,  the  debt- or  free!  Now  I    ask  thee,  lov-est  thou  me?" 
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Nothing,  nothing,  nothing  to  pay  !  Hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say 
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Trust  On. 


Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine  heart."—  Prov.  3 :  5. 


Anon. 

1                  1          h 

H 

■  n 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Trust  on,  trust  on,  be-liev- 

er! 

Tho'  long 

the  con-flict    be, 

2.  Trust  on,  trust  on;  thy  fail  - 

ings 

May  bow 

thee  to      the     dust, 

3.  Trust  on,  the  dan  -  ger  press 

-es. 

Temp  -ta  - 

tion  strong  is     near, 

4.  Oh,  Christ  is  strong  to  save 

us, 

He       is 

a  faith  -  ful  Friend ; 
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Thou  yet  shalt  prove  vie  -  to-rious  ;  Thy  God  shall  fight  for  thee. 
But  in  thy  deep-est  sor  -  row,  Oh,  give  not  up  thy  trust. 
Yet  o'er  life's  dangerous  rap  -  ids,  He  shall  thy  pas -sage  steer. 
Trust  on,  trust  on,    be  -  liev  -  er  !    Oh,  trust  Him  to     the    end. 
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Trust  on,  ....      trust   on,    ....    Tho'  dark  the  night  and  drear ; 
Trust  on,                    Trust  on, 
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Trust  on,  ....  trust  on,    .  .  .      The  morn-ing  dawn  is      near. 

Trust  on,  Trust  on, 
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Awake,  and  Sing  the  Song. 


William  Hammond. 

-I \ 


"And  they  sing  the  song."—  Rev.  15:  3. 
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Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  A  -  wake, and  sing  the  song  Of     Mo-  ses  and       the     Lamb;  Wake 
3.  Soon  shall  ye  hear  Him  say,  "  Ye  bless-ed  chil  -  dren,  come;"  Soon 

song Of     Mo  -  ses  and  the  Lamb ; 

"  Ye    bless-ed  chil-dren,  come ;  " 
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ev  -  'ry  heart  and  ev  -  'ry  tongue  To  praise  the  Sav-iour's  name, 
will   He    call  you  hence  a  -  way,   And  take  His  wan-d'rers  home. 
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Sing       of    His  dy  -  ing    love,      Sing 
There  shall  our  rapt-ured  tongue   His 


of    His  ris  -  ing  power, 
end-less  praise  pro-claim, 


Sing    of     His 
There  shall  our 


Sing    of     His 
His  end  -  less 
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how  He  in  -  ter-cedes  a  -  bove  For  those  whose  sins  He  bore, 
sweet-er  voic-es  swell  the  song     Of    Mo-  ses    and  the  Lamb. 
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Loving  Kindness. 


"How  excellent  is  thy  loving  kindness."— Ps.  36 :  7. 
Rev.  Samuel  Medley. 


Old  Melody. 


1.  A  -  wake,  my  soul,  in  joy-ful  lays,  And  sing  Thy  great  Redeemer's  praise 

2.  He  saw  me  ru-ined  by  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all ; 
3. 1  oft -en  feel  my  ein  -  ful  heart  Prone  from  my  Sav-iourto  de-part ; 
4.  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloom-y  vale,  Soon  all  my  mor-tal  pow'rs  must  fail ; 
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Loving  Kindness.    Concluded. 


He  just  -  ly  claims  a  song  from  me,  His  lov-ing  kind-ness,  oh,  how  free! 
He  saved  me  from  mylost.es  -  tate,  His  lov-ing  kind-ness,  oh,  how  great! 
But  tho'   I    oft  have  Him  for  -  got,  His  lov-ing  kind-ness  cltang  -es  not. 
Oh,  may  my  last,  ex  -  pir-ing  breath,  His  lov-ing  kind-ness  sing    in  death 


£1 


t-Jt 


-*-*- 


i    i 


r  f  f 


m 


s 


*=£*: 


8\ 


mm 


!  J    * 


m 


-t-€- 


+*—*: 


- — — #- 


Tt—g-. — *-V 


m 


s 

His  loving  kindness,  loving  kindness,  His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  free 
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Let  My  Life  be  Hid  with  Thee. 


''Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God."— Col    3:  3. 


Mendelssohn. 
s 


Arr. 


1.  Let   my  life    be   hid   with  Thee,  Gracious  Saviour,  Lord  of  might ; 

2.  Let  my  life    be   hid   with  Thee,  When  my  soul  is  vexed  be  -  low; 

3.  Let   my  life    be   hid    with  Thee,  Bound  with-in  Thy  life    a-bove; 
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Saved  from  sin,  from  dan-ger  free,  Light-ened  by  Thy  per  -  feet  light. 
Let  me  still  Thy  mer-cy  see,  When  bowed  down  by  grief  or  woe. 
Liv  -  ing  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  tv.  In  the  realms  of  peace  and  love. 
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The  Port  of  Peace. 


i- 

1.  Where,  O  where  is    yon  ves  -  sel    go  -  ing,   See    her  now  on  the 

2.  Mil  -  lions  now  to  that  ves  -  sel  flock-ing,  Young  and  old    on   the 

3.  Praise  the  Lord,  'tis  the  old  ship  Zi  -  on,     Je  -  sus     is      her 

4.  Quick  !  on  board,  she  has  weigh'd  her  an-chor,  Quick  !  on  board,  for  the 
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wa  -  ters   blue ;      All     her    sails   in     the  breeze  are  float  -  ing, 

deck  they  stand  ;  Yet  there's  room  and    a    heart  -  y  wel  -  come, 

Cap-tain's  name  ;   Col  -  ors  bright  from  her  mast    are  fly   -  ing, 

wind  is      fair ;  World,  a  -  dieu,   we     are  sail  -  ing  on  -  ward, 
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Hear  the  song  of  her  gal-  lant  crew. 

Pas  -  sage  free  to  the  prom-ised  land.  Haste  on  board,  'tis  the  Captain  call-ing ; 

We  have  heard  of  her    no  -  ble  fame. 

Heaven's  our  home,  and  our  hearts  are  there. 
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Chorus  to  last  stanza.    All  on  board,  'tis  the  Captain  calling  ; 
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We  are  wait-ing,  we  are  wait-ing ;  Pre-cious  souls  we  are  bear-ing  on-ward, 
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We    are  sail- ing,  we  are 
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ing,  Pre-cious  souls,  &c. 
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Joy-  f ul  to  the  port  of  peace,  Joy-ful  to  the  blessed  port  of  peace. 
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I  am  Trusting  Him  Who  Died. 


'I  will  trust  in  the  covert  of  thy  wings."—  Ps.  91 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  I      am    trusting  Him  who  died  for      me,     And     I    bless  His 

2.  I      am     trusting  Him, the  strong  to    save,    He    has  purchased 
4.     I     will    trust  my  Saviour  all     the    way,    To     the  pearl  -  y 
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name  that  grace  is  free;  How  my  soul  for  joy  breaks  forth  and  sings, 
life  be-yond  the  grave  ;0  the  pure  delight  His  presence  brings, 
gates    of  end- less  day,    Till       a      vie  -  tor  crown  in  heav'n  I  wear, 
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While  I  rest  in  peace  be-neath  His  wings. 
While  I  rest  in  peace  be-neath  His  wings. 
Then    I'll  praise  His  name  for-ev  -    er    there. 
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I      am  trust- ing 
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1    am  trusting  And  mv  soul  with  ho-  ly   rapture  sings,     I     am 
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trusting,    I    am  trusting  While  I   rest  in  peace  beneath  His  wings 
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Life,  Love  and  Labor. 


D  g  j>                          ''For  me  to  live  is  Christ.''— Phil.  1 :  21.              D 

B.  PURINTO.V. 
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1.  Life,  love  and  la-  bor, 

For  our  Lord  and  Sav-iour,   This  be  our 

2.  Life,  love  and  la  -  bor, 

For  our  Lord  and  Sav-iour,   Wit-ness  for 

3.  Life,  love  and  la  -  bor, 

For  our  Lord  and  Sav-iour,   Lead-ing  the 
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mot  -  to,  this  our  earnest  pray'r;  His  love  pos-sess-ing,  We  have 
Him  we  hum-bly,tru  -  ly  give;  Our  way  pur-su  -  ing,  And  our 
lost  ones    to  His  mer-cy-seat,    Till    at    the  por-tal     Of    the 
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found  a  blessing, 
vows  re- new- ing, 
land   im-mor-tal, 
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He  hath  redeemed  us,  we  His  peo  -  pie  are. 
Dai  -  ly  we  wit-ness  that  for  Him  we  live. 
We    lay  our  trophies  at  the  Sav-iour's  feet. 
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Glad-lv,  joy-ful-ly   one  and  all  we  bring  Hearts  of  loy- al  -  tv 
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to  our  Ileav'nlv  King;  Life,  love  and  la -bor, 
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For  our  Lord  and 


Life,  Love  and  Labor.    Concluded. 
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Bav-iour,  This  our    in  -  spir  -  a  -  tion,  this  the  song  we    sing. 
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Ida  Scott  Taylor. 


Praise  to  the  Trinity. 

'Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty."— Rex.  4:  8. 


W.  H.  Doank. 


1.  Now  to  the  Fa-ther,  God  of  earth  and  Heaven,  Blessing  and  hon  -  or 

2.  Praise  ye  the  Son,  E-  ter-  nal  King  of    Glo-  ry,   Laud  Him,  ye  people, 

3.  Now  to  the  Spir  -  it  lift  your  hearts  and  voices,  While  from  the  skies  the 
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ev  -  er-more  be  giv  -en  ;  Wor-ship  be-  fore  Him,  Joy-ful  -  ly  a- 
tell  His  wondrous  sto-ry  ;  Let  all  ere  -  a  -  tion  Join  the  proc-la- 
an  -  gel-host  re  -  joic  -  es ;     Fa-  ther,  Most  Ho  -  ly,     Son,  and  Spir-  it, 
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dore  Him,  Praise  ye,  praise  ye  the  Fa-ther,  God  Most  High! 
ma  -  tion,  Praise  ye,  praise  ye  for  -  ev  -  er  Christ  the  Lord  ! 
low  -  ly     Praise  we,  world  without  end,  A-men,  A- men  !     A 
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Jesus  is  Calling  To-day. 


D.  R.  Lucas. 
DUET. 
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)-day  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice."— Heb.  3:15  . 

J.  H.  Rosecrans. 

SEMI-CHORUS. 
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ten-  der  -  ly  call-  ing  for  thee,  Call-ing  for  thee,  yes, 
ten-  der  -  ly  call-  ing  thee  now,  Call-ing  thee  now,  yes, 
ten- der -ly  call-ing,  0  come!  Call-ing  to-day,  yes, 
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call-ing  for  thee  ;  List-  en,  and  hear  Him  say,  "Fol-low  thou  Me," 
call-  ing  thee  now  ;  AVait-ing  for  thee    in    sub  -  mis-  sion  to    bow,     f 
call-ing  to-day;   All    who  are  wea  -  ry    and  long- ing    for  home,   % 
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FULL  CHORUS. 
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call-ing     to  -  day,      Je        -         -        sus    is  call-ing    to-day; 

call  -    ing      to    -   day,       Je  -  sus     is      call  -  ing,  call  -  ing      to  -  day ; 
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Je      -      -      sus  is  call-ing  to-day,  Call-ing,  yes,  call-ing  to -day. 
Je-  sus  is  call-ing,       call-  ing    to-  day, 
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Sing  to  the  Lord. 


"Sing  unto  the  Lord,  0  ye  saints  of  his."— Ps.  30  :  4. 
R.  L.  Fletcher.  Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Ye  saints  of    His,    sing     to    the  Lord,  Your  praise  lift  up      in 

2.  His    an-ger  but       a    while  en-dures,  His      fa  -  vor    life     for 

3.  Be    gra-cious,  Lord,  my  pray'r  to  hear,    Be    Thou,  my  Help-  er, 

4.  In    grief  do  Thou   my    spir-it  bless,    My     sor-rows  turn    to 

r^r#o— g rJ F ^ al rj * f2 a) r= S = !*— 

9#=F= 

-P— M — i — 

1         — 1 — 

_5— •       g         19 

2     '  - 

1 0 — ^ 

1 0 j^ 1 

J — 1 — 1 1 — 1 

I    I 


n  if               I           i 

1 

1       1       1 

1  V  Jf   J      J ~h 

«! — 

-* m d 1 

-1 1 

t  ks — m — 1 — ^ !- 

-d 5 $! zJ — 

"• j 1 ^ 

"V      J       V       J           ! 

*        #        ^        s> 

f            U*                 J 

gj 

;/      i       *       C1 

Give  thanks,  and  great  Je  -    ho  -  vah  bless, 

sweet  ac  -  cord ; 

Re- 

us       se  -  cures 

;  At    night  may    fall     the  mourn-er's  tears, 

But 

ev   -   er    near; 

When  deep  dis  -  tress     in  -  vades  my    soul, 

Help 

joy  -  ful  -  ness, 

That   Thy    de  -  liv  -'ranee    all    mav    see, 

And 
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memb'ring  still  His    ho  -  li  -  ness. 
glad-ness  with  the    day  ap-pears. 
me    my  cares    on    Thee  to    roll, 
praise  Thee  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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sing    to    the  Lord,   His  won-drous  love    in    song  pro-claim  ;   Give 
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thanks,  and  re-mem-ber  His  ho  -  li-ness,  And  praise  and  bless  His  name, 
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Only  Trust  and  Obey. 

'Bleated  is  that  man  that  makcth  the  Lord  his  trust. " — PS.  40 :  4. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 


W.  H.  Doank. 
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1.  On  -  ly    trust  and  o  -   bey, 

2.  On  -  ly    trust  and  o  -   bey, 

3.  On  -  ly    trust  and  0  -  bey, 

4.  On  -  ly    trust  and  o  -  bey, 


As   you    pass     on  your  way ; 

Do  your    du  -  ty  to  -  day  ; 

Drive  teinp-ta-  tion  a  -   way  ; 

In     the    end     it  will  pay ; 
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You'll  be   hap  -  py 
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SUB. 

If 

vou  trust  and 

0  -  bey. 

And  you'll  serve  your 

Re-deem 

-®P, 

If 

vou   trust  and 

0  -  bev. 

Oh,    the    Sav-iour 

will  help 

you, 

If 

vou   trust  and 

0  -  bey. 

Je  -  sus  waits  to 
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0  -  bey. 
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On  -  ly     trust              and    0  -  bey, 
On  -  ly  trust  and 

Not   a    mo    -     ment        de- 
Not    a    mo-ment 
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lay ;  You'll  be  hap-py,  al-ways   hap-py,    If  you  trust  and   o  -  bey. 
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Follow  On 


W.  O.  CUSHING 

fell 


Lord,  I  will  follow  thee  whithersoever  thou  goest."— Luke  9:  57. 

Robert  Lowrv. 


1.  Down  in   the  val-ley  with  my  Sav-iour  I  would  go,  Where  the  flow'rs  are 

2.  Down  in  the  val-ley  with  my  Sav-iour  I  would  go,  Where  the  storms  are 

3.  Down  in  the  val-ley,  or  up  -  on  the  mount-ain  steep,  Close  be  -  side  my 
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blooming  and  the  sweet  wa-ters   flow ;  Ev  -  'ry-where  He  leads  me  I  would 
sweep-ing  and  the  dark  wa-ters   flow;  With  His  hand  to  lead  me  I  will 
Sav  -  iour  would  my  soul  ev  -  er    keep ;  He  will  lead  me  safe-ly,  in  the 
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fol-low,  follow  on,  Walk-ingin  His  foot-steps  till  the  crown  be  won. 

nev-er,  nev-  er  fear,   Dan-ger  can  not  fright  me  if  my  Lord    is  near, 

path  that  He  hath  trod,  Up  to  where  they  gath-er  on  the  hills    of  God. 
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Fol-low !  fol-low !  I  would  follow  Je-sus !  Anywhere,  ev'rywhere,  I  would  follow  on ! 
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Fol-low !  fol-low !  I  would  follow  Je-  sus !  Ev'rywhere  He  leads  me 
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I  would  follow  on 
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Refuge. 


C.  Wesley. 


"He  is  my  refuge,  and  my  fortress."— Vs.  91:  2. 

JOS.  P.  HOLBROOK. 
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By  per. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er    of    my  soul,    Let    me    to    Thy  bo-som    fly, 

2.  Oth  -  er    ref  -  uge  have  I    none,    Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 

3.  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all    I    want;    More  than  all    in    Thee  I    find; 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found —  Grace  to  cov  -  er    all  my  sin ; 
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While  the  near  -  er    wa-ters    roll,    While  the  tem-pest  still   is    high; 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not    a  -  lone,    Still  sup -port  and  com-fort  me: 
Raise  the  fall  -  en,  cheer  the  faint,  Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind : 
Let    the  heal  -  ing  streams  a-bound ;  Make  me,  keep  me,  pure  with-in ; 
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Hide  me,  oh,  my  Sav-  iour,  hide, 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 
Just  and  ho  -  ly     is    Thy  name, 

Thou  of  life    the  Fountain    art, 
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Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
I  am  all  un-right-eous-ness ; 
Free-ly  let     me  take  of  Thee ; 
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Safe  in  -  to  the  ha  -  ven  guide,  Oh,  re-ceive  my  soul  at 
Cov  -  er  my  de-  fence-less  head  With  the  shad-ow  of  Thy 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am,  Thou  art  full  of  truth  and 
Spring  Thou  up  with-in  my  heart,    Rise  to    all       e  -  ter  -  ni  - 
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0  Paradise 


''But  now  they  desire  a  better  country,  that  is,  an  heavenly."— Keb.  11 :  It). 
Rev.  F.  W.  Faber.  Joseph  Barnby. 
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1.  O     Par  -  a-dise!   O  Par  -  a-dise!  Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest? 

2.  O     Par  -  a  •  dise !   0  Par  -  a-dise  !  We're  look-ing,  wait-ing  here ; 

3.  0     Par-  a-dise!   O  Par-  a-dise!  We  want  to     sin    no  more, 

4.  Lord  Je-sus,  Prince  of  Par  -  a-dise !  Oh,   keep  us      in    Thy  love, 
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Who  would  not  seek  the   hap  -  py  land  Where  they  that  loved  are  blest  ? 
We    long    to    be  where  Je  -  sus    is,    To    feel    and  see  Him  near. 
We    want    to    be    as    pure  on  earth  As      on   thy  spot-less  shore. 
And  guide  us    to  that  hap  -  py  land  Of    per  -  feet  rest   a  -  bove. 
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Where     loy  -  al  hearts  and    true 
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Where    loy        -        al  hearts  and  true  Stand   ev  -  er    in    the  light, 
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For  last  verse. 
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All  rapt-ure  thro'  and  thro',  In  God's  most  ho  -  ly  light.     A  -  men. 
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When  I  Walk  in  God's  Clear  Sunlight. 


I  will  trust  in  thee."— Ps.  56  :  3. 


Dr.  C.  R.  Blackall. 

=?=?= 

—-K- 

— h" 

W.  F.  Sherwin,  by  per. 

pfcw^ 

-i — * 

-« — 

-^ L_ 

—J 

— m— 

Lzh — ' 

I 

1.  When  I  walk  in  God's  clear  sunlight,  With  its  beau-ty  beam  -  ing  fair, 

2.  Tho'    a  -  mid  the  deep-est  dark  -  ness,    I    may  sure  -ly  trust  the  Lord  ; 

3.  Tho'    all  friend-ships  may  be  bro  -  ken,     And  the  hand  of  death  be  laid, 

4.  When  to  me  shall  come  the  glo  -  ry      Of  theheav'n-ly  man-sions  bright, 
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Or  when  shad-ows  seem  to  gath 

-er, 

I    may  see  Him  ev  - 'ry-where. 

He  hath  nev-er    yet  for  -  sak 

-  en, 

He  will  keep  His  prom-ised  word. 

In    His  might  and  love  eon  -fid  - 

ing, 

I    shall  nev  •  er    be     a  -  fraid. 

Still  the  song  I  shall  be  sing- 

ing, 

In  that  home  of  pure  de  -  light : 
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He  will  lead  me,  He  will  lead  me,    Be    my  true  and  con-stant  guide  ; 
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He  will  lead  me,  he  will  lead  me,     In  His  love  I  may     a  -  bide. 
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Safe  in  the  Arms  of  Jesus. 


'*  Underneath  are  the  everlasting  ai-ms."— Deut.  33 :  27. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Safe    in     the  arms  of      Je  -    sus, 

2.  Safe     in    the  arms  of      Je  -    sus, 

3.  Je  -  sus,  my  heart's  dear  ref  -  uge, 
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Safe    on    His  gen  -tie  breast — 
Safe  from  cor-rod  -  ing  care ; 
Je   -  sus  has  died   for    me  ; 
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D.  C.  Safe  in    the  arms    of     Je    -  sus,      Safe   on    His  gen  -  tie  breast — 
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There  by  His  love  o'er  -  shad-ed,  Sweet-ly  my  sou]  shall  rest. 
Safe  from  the  world's  temp-ta  -  tions,  Sin  can  not  harm  me  there. 
Firm    on     the  Rock   of      A   -   ges,     Ev  -er    my  trust  shall    be. 
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fcq: 


rc 


M 


4=f 


SL 


m 


Hark !  'tis  the  voice  of    an  -  gels,  Borne  in       a  song     to    me, 
Free  from  the  blight  of   sor  -  row,  Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears  ; 
Here    let  me  wait  with  pa-tience,  Wait   till    the  night   is    o'er; 
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O    -  ver  the  fields  of     glo  -  ry,      O  -  ver  the  jas  -  per    sea. 
On  -  ly      a    few  more  tri  -  als,     On  •  ly     a    few  more  tears. 
Wait  till    I    see  the    morn-ing,    Break  on  the  gold-en    shore. 
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Tell  Me  the  Stories  of  Jesus. 


That  I  may  know  him."—FmL.  3:  10. 


Dr.  C.  R.  Black  all. 
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1.  Tell  me  the  sto-  ries  of  Je  -  sus,  God's  on  -  ly    Son,    Com-ing  from 

2.  Tell  me  the  sto- ries  of  Je  -  sus,   My  Lord  and  King;  Glad  will  I 

3.  Tell  me  the  sto-  ries  of  Je  -  sus  ;  I    long     to    know  How  He  was 

4.  Tell  me  the  sto-  ries  of  Je  -  sus ;  Oh,  I    would  be        Close-ly  at- 
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man-sions  in  glo  -  ry,  The  Ho  -  ly 
be  as  I  list  -  en,  My  soul  will 
touch'd  by  the  need  -  y,  And  moved  by 
tent  were  He  speaking  Now  un  -  to 


Yield-ing  His  throne  with  the 
Tell  me  the  dear  stories 
Lift  -  ed  de-spond-ent  and 
Life  has  no  guer-don  more 
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Fa  -  ther,  To  be  earth's  child, 
oft  -  en,  I  love  to  hear, 
fall  -  en  From  sins  un  -  told, 
pre-cious,  Nor  aught  so      fair, 
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Bear-ing  His  bur-dens  with  pa-tience, 
And   I  would  ask  Him  to  tell   me, 
Rais-ed  from  the  grave  one  be-lov-ed, 
As  Thee,my  Saviour  and  Mas-ter, 
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So  sweet !  so      mild  ! 

If     He     were     near; 

Death  could  not  hold ; 

Whose  love  I'd    share; 


Won-der-ful  His  en  -  due-ment,  All  oth-ers  a- 
Tell  of  scenes  by  the  wayside,  Tales  of  the  blue 
How  He  soothed  with  com-pas-sion  Hearts  saddened  by 
Thee  I'll  lov-ing-ly  fol  -  low,  Faith-f  ul-ly  at- 
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Tell  Me  the  Stories.    Concluded. 
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bove ; 
sea, 
fear, 
tend, 
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Filled  with  peace,  the  Di- vine  One  Was  match-less  in  love. 
Storms  He  stilled  on  the  bosom      Of  loved  Gal-i  -lee. 
Gave  new  life  by  His  mer  -  cy       To     all    who  would  hear. 
Ev  -  er  live  in  Thy  pres-ence,      Ee-deem-  er  and  Friend, 
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Sto     .     .     .      ries    of    Je  -  sus,   Sto    .     .      .     ries      of     Je  -  sus, 
Tell    me    the    sto  -  ries     of      Je  -  sus,    Tell   me    the    sto  -  ries     of 

+-  #■  •*-  ■*■  8*.  ■*■    « . -^*  «*■  ■*■  ■*■  •*•  ■*•  +•  -&-'  ^  - 

cj:^— k — it — k — M-l* — 1*- 

fr'P-'- 

4- — ^ — 1 1 1 1 — ' 

f'g' 

-^  ff  i — i — i — i — i — i — 

i 1 

...I 

+ r 

-1 — 1 — 1 — 1 — 1 — U— 

*j   «j    4    *j  ffi 


I 


^±3f 


^- 


5t* 


My  Sav  -  iour  and  King. 


Tell  me  the  sto  -  ries  of    Je 
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J.  Edmeston. 


Evening  Prayer. 

'Bless  me,  Omy  father."— Gen.  27: 
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D.  E.  Jones.    1848. 
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1.  Sav-iour,  breathe  an    even-ing   bless-ing,  Ere    re- pose  our  spir-its  seal ; 

2.  Tho'  de-struc-  tion  walk  a  -  round  us,   Tho'  the  ar-  rows  past  us    fly, 

3.  Tho' the  night  be  dark  and  drear-y,   Darkness  can  not  hide  from  Thee; 
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Sin  and  want  we  come  con-fess-ing,  Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 
An -gel  guards  from  Thee  sur-round  us,  We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 
Thou  art  He  who,  nev-  er  wea-  ry,     Watchest  where  Thy  peo  -  pie  be. 
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Send  the  Light. 


C.  II.  G. 


0  send  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth."— Ps.  43:  3. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  by  per. 
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1.  There's  a  call  comes  ringing  o'er  the  rest-less  wave,' 'Send  the  light ! 

2.  We  have  heard  the  Mac-e-do-nian  call  to-day,"Send  the  light! 

3.  Let  us  pray  that  grace  may  ev'rywhere  abound  ;  Send  the  light, 

4.  Let    us    not  grow  wea-ry  in  the  work  of  love;  Send  the  light, 


Send  the  light ! 
Send  the  light!' 
Send  the  light ! 
Send  the  light ! 

s 


m 


+-*r 


There  are  souls  to  res-cue,  there  are  souls  to  save, 

And    a    gold-en   off 'ring  at  the  cross  we  lay,  » 

And    a  Christ-like  spir-it  ev'rywhere  be  found,  y 

Let    us  gath-er   jew-els  for    a  crown  a-bove,  % 
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Send  the  light !  ]/ 
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Send  the  light !         Send  the  light !  Send  the  light,  the 

Send  the  light !  Send  the  light !  Send  the  light, 
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Let     it  shine 

i/       p    p    i           r          r      w    ^ 

bless-ed  gos    -     pel         light ;  Let   it 
the           bless-ed   gos  -  pel  light, 
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shore,     .     .     .         Shine    .      .      for    ev-er-more 

from  shore  to  shore !         Let  it  shine,  for     ev  -  er-  more. 

J J —     J —     * —  4—4—     4—  SZ\ 


^^F^^^^g 


T=t 


88 


Carry  the  News  of  Jesus. 


"Go  ye  into  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature."— Mark.  16  :  15. 
Grace  Lihdsey.  W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Chris-tian  breth-ren,  o'er  the  main  Car  -  ry   the  news  of  Je  -  sus  ; 

2.  On  -  ward,  quick-ly,  hear  their  cry       0  -  ver  the  deep  re-sound-ing ; 

3.  Tell  them  Ju-dah's  Morn-ing  Star,  Peace-ful-  ly,  calm-ly  shin  -ing, 

4.  Chris-tian  breth-ren,  preach  the  Word, — Pub-lish  a    free  sal  -  va  -  tion  ; 
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Go     where  night  and  dark-ness  reign,  Lov-  ing  -  ly  haste  a 

Save     the    mil-  lions  ere    they  die,    Ear-  nest  -  ly  haste  a 

Spreads  its  beams  o'er  climes  a  -  far;   Pray'r-ful-ly  haste  a 

Lo,         in  heav'n  your  bright  re-ward  ;  Joy  -  ful  -  ly  haste  a 
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Car  -  ry  the  news  o'er  wa-ters  blue,  Per-ish-ing  souls  are  wait-ing  for  you 
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/  plead  for  light,  Bless-ed  Gos-pel 
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Throw  Out  the  Life-Line. 


'Lord,  save  us.1 


Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 


-Matt.  8 :  25. 

E.  S.  U.    Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  across  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a  brother  whom 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong ;  Why  do  you  tarry,  why 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  danger-fraught  men,  Sinking  in  anguish  where 

4.  Soon   will  the  sea  -  son  of  res-cue    be    o'er,  Soon  will  they  drift  to  e- 
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some  one  should  save;  Some-bod-y's brother !  oh,  who,  then,  will  dare  To 
lin  -  ger,  so  long?  See!  he  is  sink- ing;  oh,  hast-  en  to-day  And 
you've  nev  -  er  been ;  Winds  of  tempta  -  tion  and  bil  -  lows  of  woe  Will 
ter  -  ni  -  ty's  shore  ;  Haste,then,  my  brother,  no  time  for     de-lay,    But 
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throw  out  the  Life-Line,  his  per  -  il     to  share  ?  -» 

out     with  the  Life-Boat!  a- way,  then,  a-way!      _,  ,  ,,     _  ..    _.      , 

,      , ,.  ,        ,,     /  ,  n        \  Throw  out  the  Life-Line ! 

soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  waters  flow. 
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throw  out  the  Life-Line  and  save  them  to-day 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line  !  Some  one  is  drifting     a  -  way  ;  Throw  out  the 
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Throw  Out  the  Life-Line.    Concluded. 
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Life-Line  !  Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one  is  sinking     to  -  day. 
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Jesus  Saviour,  Pilot  me. 

'And  immediately  the  ship  was  at  the  land."— John.  6:  21. 


Rev.  Edward  Hopper. 


J.  E.  Gould. 
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1.  Je   -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot    me       O  -   ver  life's  tem-pest-uous 

2.  As       a    moth  -  er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the     o  ■  cean 

3.  When  at  last       I    near  the  shore,  And    the  fear  -  ful  break-ers 
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sea ;  Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 
wild ;  Boist'rous  waves  o-bey  Thy  will, 
roar,  Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
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Hid-  ing  rock    and  treach'rous 
When  Thou  sayst  to  them,  Be 
Then  while  lean-ing  on  Thy 
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shoal ;  Chart  and  compass  come  from  Thee,  Je-sus,  Sav-iour,  pi-lot  me. 
still ; .  Wond'rous  sov'reign  of  the  sea,  Je-sus,  Sav-iour,  pi-lot  me. 
breast,   May  I  hear  Thee  say  to   me,  Fear  not,  I    will  pi-lot  thee. 
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Lanta  Wilson  Smith 


Scatter  Sunshine. 

"A  merry  heart  doeth  good."— Prov.  17  :  22. 
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E.  O.  Excell.    By  per. 
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1.  In      a  world  where  sor-row  Ev  -  er  will  be  known,  Where  are  found  the 

2.  Slight-est  ac-tions  oft-  en    Meet  the  sor-est  needs,  For  the  world  wants 

3.  When  the  days  are  gloom-y,  Sing  some  hap-py  song ;  Meet  the  world's  re- 
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need-y,  And  the  sad  and  lone  ;  How  much  joy  and  com-fort 
dai -ly  Lit  -tie  kind-ly  deeds;  Oh,  what  care  and  sor-row 
pin-ing      With  a  cour- age  strong;  Go     with  faith  un-daunt-  ed, 

0  '  •  '  i0- 


2¥ 


1 — r 


? * pL 


P=t 


to* 


i      i 


*=*: 


t=t 


i 


F=F 


*t 


|S^i|S|filpgil 


S 


1 


-W-T-:^^- 


You  can  all  be  -  stow,   If  you  scat-ter  sun-shine  Ev-'ry-where  you  go. 
You  may  help  re-move,  With  your  songs  and  courage,  Sym-pa-thy  and  love. 
Thro'  the  ills  of  life ;    Scat-ter  smiles  and  sun-shine   O'er  its  toil  and  strife. 
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Scat    -    -    ter  sun-shine  all  a-long  your  way,  Cheer  and  bless  and 

Scat-ter  the  smiles  and  o-ver  the  way , 
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bright-en     Ev  -  'ry  pass-ing  day;  Ev  -  'ry  pass-ing    day 
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Keep  the  Banner  Flying. 


"Thou  hast  given  a  banner  to  them  that/ear  thee.' 
Rev.  Richard  Osbobne. 


■PS.  60:  4. 

Robert  Lowby. 
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Keep  the  banner  fly 
Keep  the  banner  fly 
Keep  the  banner  fly 
Keep  the  banner  fly 


ing,  This  your  cry  should  be, 
ing,  When  the  faithful  fall, 
ing,  Christians  should  agree, 
ing,  O  -  ver  land  and  sea ; 


Ma  -  ny  souls  are 
Give  not  up    to 
With  each  other 
By  your  self-  de- 
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dy  -  ing, 
sighing, 
vy  -  ing, 
ny  -  ing, 


Je  -  sus  must  they  see  ; 
Christ  is  all  in  all ; 
Yet  in  har  -  mo  -  ny  ; 
Comes  the  vic-to  -  ry  ; 


Un-der  con-dem-na-tion  ;  Life  will 
Ral-ly  all  your  forc-es,  See,  the 
Working  still  for  Je  -  sus,  Righting 
Brighten  toil  with  singing,  Bet-ter 
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soon  be    gone ;  On  -  ly     is    sal  -  va-tion  In     the  Sin-less      One. 
Captain's  near ;  Trust  to  His  re-sourc-es,  There  is  naught  to  fear, 
hu-man  wrong,  Till  the  an-  gels  greet  us  With  their  wTelcome  song, 
days  will  come ;  To    the  Saviour  clinging,  You  shall  rest  at    home. 


§fpfe 


« 


t=t 


*=* 


ra 


CHORUS. 


1         ,— ^=p± 


*=S 


=t 


Shout,  shout  the  battle- cry,     Girt  with  en-deav  -  or  ;     Lift,  lift  the 
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banner  high,  now  and  for-ev  -  er ;  banner  high,  Now  and  for-ev  -  er. 


P^ 


33£ 


te 


*=r 


S 


i 


93 


Keep  Your  Covenant  With  Jesns. 


Martha  C.  Oliver 

k 


'My  covenant  will  I  not  break."— Ps.  89 :  34. 


W.   H.    DOANE. 


1.  Keep  your  cov-  e-nant  with  Je-sus,  Tis  the  least  that  you  can  do  ; 

2.  Tho'  we  give  our  dear-est  treas-are,  'Tis    a     tri  -  fle    we   be-stow 

3.  What  are  all  our  cares  and  bur-dens  ?  They  are  shad-ows  dim  -  ly  cast ; 
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For  He  died  for  your  sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  He  al-ways  has  been  true. 
Tho' we  mete  with  larg-estmeas-ure,   'Tis  but  lit  -  tie  we  can  show. 
They  will  fade  andquick-lv  van-ish,   If     we  hold  our  prom-ise  fast. 
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He  has  been  your  Guide  and  Help-er, 
But  He  sees  the  good  in  -  ten  -  tion, 
We  can  smile  at    all   our  loss  -  es, 


He  has  been  your 
And  the  loy  -  al, 
We  can  wel-com 


faith-ful  Friend, 
lov  -  ing  will, 
toil  and  pain ; 


And  you  nev  -  er  can  re  -  pay  Him, 
And  by  giv  -  ing  Him  our  ut  •  most, 
If     we  keep  our  pledge  with  Je  -  sus, 


Tho'  yoi  serve  Him  to  the  end. 
We  may  each  His  charge  ful  -  fill. 
None  of  these  will  be    in  vain. 
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Keep  your  cov  -  e  -  nant  with  Je  -  su 


To  your  pledge  be   ev  -  er  true, 
-* — *— ,-^- 
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Keep  Your  Covenant  With  Jesus.    Concluded. 


For  He  gave  Him-self  your  ran-soin  ;  Yes,  He  died,  He  died  for  you. 
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Life  in  His  Favor. 

"In  his  favor  is  life."—Fs.  30 :  5. 


Rev.  James  Yeambs. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Life  in   His    fa-vor!  For-giv-en    all     sin,  Sun-shine  a- 

2.  Life  in   His    fa-vor!  The  sen-tence re-pealed,  Par-doned  the 

3.  Life  in   His    fa  -  vor !  All   else  is    but  vain,  Sin's  thorn-y 

4.  Where  can  be  sun-shine   If  night  shroud  the  skies?  Dark-ness  broods 
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round  me,  and  com  -  fort  with  -  in ; 
guilt  -  y,    the    sin  -  sick  one  healed 
path  -  ways  are    sor  -  row  and  pain  ; 
o'er     me    un  -  til  Thou  a  -  rise ; 
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Sov-'reign  and  Sav-iour,  Re- 
Prod  -  i  -  gal  wel-comed,  and 
Rich  -  es    and  pleas-ure    a 
Ra-diance  of    mer-cy,   ef- 
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deem-er  and  Friend,  Thee  will  I     fol  -  low  and  serve  to    the  end. 
son -ship  re-stored,     Hap-py  the  soul  in     the  smile  of    its  Lord, 
f  u   -    gi  -  tive  gleam,  Hon  -  or  and  splen-dor  a  van  -  ish  -ing  dream, 
ful-gence  di  -  vine,     Sun    of    sal  •  va-tion,  oh,  break  forth  and  shine 
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Can  it  be  True? 


— "how  that  Christ  died  for  our  sins. 
rev.  Ernest  G.  Wesley. 


-1  Cor.  15:  3. 

D.  B.  Towner.    By  per. 
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it  a  -  gain  !  let  me  hear  the  strange  sto-ry ;  Can     it  be  true 

it  a  -  gain !  let  me  hear    it ;  I'm  wea-ry,  Wea  -  ry  of    sin, 

it  a -gain!  for  my  heart,  in  its  sad-ness,  Longs  for  the  peace 

it  a -gain!     I  will  try      to  be-lieve  it;  If       it    is    true 
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that  for  me    Je-sus  died  ?  Did  He  step  down  from  the  throne  of  His  glo-  ry  ? 
of  its  guilt,  of  its  shame ;  Can   it  be  true  ?  For  sin's  path-way  is  drear-y, 
which  you  tell  me  He  gives ;  Can   it  be  true  that  for  me  there  is  glad-ness  ? 
that  for  me   Je-sus  cares,  Bless-ed  sal-  va-tion !  I  now  will  re-ceive  it ; 
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Thorn-crown'd, re-ject  -  ed,was  He    cru-ci  -  tied? 

Shad-ow'd  with  sor  -  row,  with  dark-ness,  with  blame.    Yes,   it    is    true  that  for 

Can     it  be  true  that  my  sins   Hefor-gives? 

Je  -  sua  my  sin  -  ful-ness  lov  -  ing-ly  bears. 
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thee    Je- sus  suf-fered ;  Yes,    it  is    true  that  for  thee    Je-sus  died. 
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Sweet  Peace  the  Gift  of  God's  Love. 


P.  B 

M. 


My  peace  I  give  unto  you."— John  14:  27 


P.  Bilhorn,  by  per. 
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1.  There  comes  to 

2.  By      Christ    on 

3.  When  Je   -   sus 
3.  In        Je  -   sus 


■■*   *   *   -  r 


■pg 


B 


** 


/        i  / 

my     heart    one  sweet  strain,    (sweet  strain),   A 
the     cross   peace  was  made      wm    made   ,  My 
as      Lord      I        had  crowned  had  crowned ,  My 
for     peace      I  a  -  bide       a    -    bide  )•  And 
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I      sing   it      a- 
No    oth  -  er  foun- 
In    Him  the  rich 
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glad  and  a  joy  -  ous  re-frain  (re  -  train) 
debt  by  His  death  was  all  paid  .'an  paid); 
heart  with  this  peace  did      a-  bound    a  -  bound 

as         I     keep  close  to  His  side    (His  side.;  There's  noth-ing  but 
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gain  and  a  -  gain,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love, 
da  -  tion  is  laid  For  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love, 
bless -ing  I  found,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love, 
peace  doth  be  •  tide,    Sweet  peace,  the  gift      of    God's  love. 
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Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace,  Won-der-ful  gift  from  a  -  bove     ia  -  bove);  Oh, 
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won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  peace,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 
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Be  Ye  Glad  in  the  Lord. 


R.  L. 

1; 


Fletcher. 


Psalm  xlyii. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Be    ye  glad   in    the  Lord,  all  ye    peo  -  pie, 

2.  He  shall  rule  in   His  strength  all  the  na-tions, 

3.  Sing  with  joy  to    the  praise  of  Je  -  ho  -  van, 

4.  Lo,   the  na-tions    a  -  far    are  His  peo -pie, 
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The  glo  -  ry  of  His 
Our  her  -  i  -  tage  for 
Sing  prais-ee  to  our 
In    ho  -  li-ness  His 
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tri-umphs   sing ;  Great  and  aw  -  ful  the  name  of    Je  -  ho  -  van,   Who 
us  shall  choose  ;  With  a  shout  and   a   song  now  ex  -  alt    Him,  Who 
glo  -  rious  King  ;  O'er  the  na-tions  in    jus  -  tice  He  reign-eth;  His 
throne  doth  stand ;  Un  -  to  Him  all  the  king-doms  are  bend-ing,  His 
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o    -   ver    all  the  earth  is  King. 

all  the  hos-tile  world  6ub-dues.    Sing,  sing  His  praise,  sing  His  praise  with 

praise  with  un-der-stand-ing  sing. 

rule    is     o  -  ver   ev  -  'ry  land. 
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glad-ness,  Sing  the  tri-umphs  of  your  King;  In  His  jus-tice  and  His 
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mer  -  cy     He     reign  -  eth  ;   For  -  ev  -  er    His   prais  -  es     sing. 
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Work  To-day. 

'Go  therefore  now,  and  work. "— Exod.  5 :  18. 


Catharine  Bethune. 


W.  H.  DOAME. 
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In  the  ear  -  ly  morn-ing,when  the  reap-ers  go  To  the  Mas-ter's 
In  the  ear  -  ly  morn-ing  joy  -  ful  let  us  go,  In  the  sum-mer's 
From  the  ear  -  ly  morn-ing  crown'd  with  ros-y    light,  We  will  la  -  bor 
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field  their  seed  to  sow,  Let  us  fol  -low  on  -  ward  while  we  hear  them  say, 
bloom  or  win-ter's  snow;  For  the  Mas-ter  calls  us,  hear  Him  gen-tly  say, 
on     till     dew  -  y  night;Loving  words,  liko  sun-beams, drop-ping  one  by  one, 
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'"There  is  work  for  all,  go  forth  to-day."  Work  to-day,        work  to-day 
"  With  the  true  and  faith-ful, work  to-day." 

Till  our  dav  of  toil  on  earth  is  done.  Work  to-dav. 
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Wrork  and  trust, 
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watch  and  pray  ;  We  will  nev-er,  nev-er  stay, 

Work  and  trust,  watch  and  pray,  watch  and  pray  ; 
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We  will  nev-er,  nev  -  er  stav  From  the  Mast-er's  field  of  toil    a  -  way, 
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To  God  Be  the  Glory. 

"Who  doeth  great  things."— Job  5:    9. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  To  God  be  the  glory,  great  things  He  hath  done,  So  loved  He  the 

2.  O  per-fect  re-demp-tion,  the  pur-chase  of  blood,     To  ev  -  ery  be- 

3.  Great  things  He  hath  taught  us,  great  things  He  hath  done,  And  great  our  re- 
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world  that  He  .gave  us  His  Son, Who  yielded  His  life  an  atonement  for  sin,  And 
liev  -  er  the  promise  of  God ;  The  vilest  offender  who  truly  believes,  That 
joic  -  ing  thro'  Jesus  the  Son  ;  But  purer,  and  higher,  and  greater  will  be  Our 
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D.  S.  0  come  (o  (/ie  Fatlier,  thro1  Jesus  the  Son,  And 
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opened  the  Life  Gate  that  all  may  go    in. 

mo-ment  from  Je  -  sus  a  par-don  re-ceives.  Praise   the  Lord,  praise  the 

won-der,  our  transport  when  Jesus  we  see. 


give  Him  the  glo-ry,  great  things  He  hath  done. 
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Lord,  Let  the  earth  hear  his  voice,  Praise  the  Lord,  Praise  the  Lord,  Let  the  people  rejoice ; 
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Glad  Tidings. 


'Shewing  the  glad  tidings  of  the  kingdom  of  God."— Luke  8:1. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Glad  tidings  !  glad  tidings !  0    won-der-ful    love!     A  mes-sage  has 

2.  He   saith  to    the  wea-ry,    O    come  un- to      me;    The  poor  and  the 

3.  How  hap-py   are  they  who  be -lieve  in    the  Lord,  And  love  the  sweet 
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come  from  our  Fa-ther  a  -  bove  ; 

low  -  ly  His   glo-ry  may  see; 

coun-sel  they  find  in  His  word 


'Tis    Je-sus  who  brings  it  to  young  and  to 
He  bless-eth  the  meek  with  His  soul-cheer-ing 
Be  read-v    to  hear,  and  be  swift  to   o- 
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old,    A  mes-sage  of  mer-cy  more  pre-cious  than  gold, 
voice ;  He  com-forts  the  mourn-ers  and  bids  them  re-joice.    Glad  ti    - 
bey,  And  fol-low  His  track  in  the  bright  shin-ing  way.  Glad  tidings,; 
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ti     -      dings,  0  wonderful,  wonderful,  wonderful  love !  Glad  ti    -     - 
ti-dings,  glad  ti-dings,  Glad  ti-dings,  glad 
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dings,  glad   ti    -    -    dings!  We  hail  the  glad  ti-dings  of  won-der-ful  love, 
ti-dings,  glad  ti-diDgs,  glad  ti-dings ! 
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Since  I  Have  Been  Redeemed. 


E.  O.  E. 


These  were  redeemed."— Rev.  14:  4. 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 
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1.  I    have 

2.  I    have 

3.  I    have 

4.  I    have 

5.  I    have 
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a     song    I      love   to  sing, 
a   Christ  that  sat  -  is  -  ties, 
a     Wit  -  ness  bright  and  clear, 
a     joy      I    can't  ex-presc, 
a    /?ome  pre-pared  for  me, 
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Since  I  have  been  re-deemed, 
Since  I  have  been  re-deemed. 
Since  I  have  been  re-deemed, 
Since  I  have  been  re-deemed, 
Since  I  have  been  re-deemed. 
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Of    my     Re-  deem  -  er,  Sav-iour,  King, 
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Since  I  have  been  re-deemed. 

To    do    His  will    my  high-  est  prize, 

Since  I   have  been  re-deemed. 

Dis-pell  -  ing    ev  -  'ry  doubt  and  fear, 

Since   I  have  been  re-deemed. 

All  thro'  His  blood  and  right-eous-ness 

Since 

j   I  have  been  re-deemed. 

Where  I  shall  dwell  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly, 

Since  I   have  been  re-deemed. 
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Since  I have  been  re-deemed,  Since  I  have 

Since     I  have  been  re-deemed,        Since        I   have  been  re-deemed, 
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been  redeemed,  I  will  glo-ry  in  His  name,  Since  I have 

Since    I  have  been  re-deemed, 
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Since  I  Have  Been  Redeemed.    Concluded. 
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been  re-deemed,  I  will  glo  -  ry     in    my  Saviour's  name. 

Since         I  have  been  re-deemed, 
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My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt. 


'Net  my  will,  but  thine,  be  done."-  Luke  22:  42. 


Tr.  by  Jane  Borthwick. 


C.  M.  Von  Weber. 
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1.  My  Je-sus,  as  Thou  wilt ;  Oh,  may  Thy  will  be  mine  ;  In  -  to    Thy 

2.  My  Je-sus,  as  Thou  wilt ;  Tho'  seen  thro'  many  a  tear,  Let  not  my 

3.  My  Je-sus,  as  Thou  wilt ,  All  shall  be  well  for  me  :    Each  changing 
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hand  of  love  I  would  my   all    re  -  sign  ;  Thro'  sor-row  or  thro'  joy, 
star  of  hope  Grow  dim  or  dis  -  ap  -  pear ;  Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 
fut-ure  scene   I  glad-ly  trust  with  Thee ;  Straight  to  my  home  a-bove 
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Conduct  me  as  Thine  own,  And  help  me  still  to  say,  My  Lord,Thy  will  be  done. 
And  sorrowed  oft  alone,  If  I  must  weep  with  Thee,  My  Lord, Thy  will  be  done, 
trav-el  calm-ly  on,  And  sing  in  life  or  death,  My  Lord,Thy  will  be  done. 
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103       Beyond  the  Smiling  and  the  Weeping. 


"  There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God. 

HOBATIUS  BONAB,  D.D. 
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-Heb.  4 :  9. 

W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  Be-yond  the  smil-ing  and  the  weep-ing,  I  shall  be  soon ;  Be- 

2.  Be-yond  the  bloom-ing  and  the  fad  -  ing,  I  shall  be  soon  ;  Be- 

3.  Be-yond  the part-ing and  the  meet-ing,  I  shall  be  soon;  Be- 

4.  Be-yond  the  frost-chain  and  the  fe  -  ver,  I  shall  be  soon ;  Be- 
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yond  the  wak-ing  and  the  sleep-ing, 
yond  the  shin-  ing  and  the  shad-ing, 
yond  the  fare-  well  and  the  greet-ing, 
yond  the  rock- waste  and  the  riv  -  er, 
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CHORUS. 


reap-ing, 
dread-ing, 
beat  -  ing, 
nev  -  er, 


I  shall  be  soon. 
I  shall  be  soon. 
I  shall  be  soon. 
I  shall  be  soon. 


Love,  r6st  and  home!  Sweet, i 


sweet  home ! 
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0  how  sweet  it  will  be  there  to  meet,  The  dear  ones  all  at    home ! 
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O  how  sweet  it  will  be  there  to  meet  The  dear  ones  all  at  home. 
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0  the  Joy  to  Behold. 


"The  things  which  God  hath  prepared  for  them  that  love  him.' 
Wm.  Stevenson. 


-1  Cob.  2:  9. 

Robert  Lowby. 


1.  O   the  joy   to  be-hold  All  the  glo-ries  un-told    In  the  home  of  the 

2.  As  I  near  that  a-bode  Brighter  will  be  the  road,  For  the  glo-ry    a- 

3.  And  at  last  I  shall  meet,  In  that  country  so  sweet,  All  the  dear  ones  who've 
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bless  -  ed  a  -  bove !  There  the  praise  I  will  sing  Of  my  Sav-iour  and 
round  me  will  shine ;  From  the  heav-en-ly  plains  I  shall  catch  the  sweet 
passed  on  be-  fore  ;   There  I'll  join  their  glad  song.  And  with  heart  and  with 
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King,  And  will  tell  of  His  mer-cy  and  love, 
strains,  And  the  joy  of  the  ransomed  be  mine, 
tongue  Will  the  love  that  has  saved  us    a  -  dore. 
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home,  sweet  home,  .  .     sweet,  sweet  home !  .  .  There  is  naught 
home,  sweet  home,  home,  sweet  home ! 
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pare  with  that  cit  -  v  so  fair ;  'Tis  the  home  of  the  blessed— my  home 
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Marching  to  the  Land  Above. 


"  They  shall  march  with  an  army. 
Mrs.  W.  W.  Savage. 

Sop.  and  Altos  in  Unison. 

te^-^ — ^ 


-Jer.  46 :  22. 


J.  H.  FILLMORE, 
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1.  We  are  march-ing  to  a  land  a-bove,  Beau-ti-ful  land  a-bove,  beau-ti-ful  land  a-bove ; 

2.  We  are  march-ing  toward  the  city  fair,  Beau-ti-ful  cit-y  fair,  beau-ti-ful  cit-y  fair  ; 

3.  We  are  march-ing  to  the  home  of  God,  Beau-ti-ful  home  of  God,  beau-ti-ful  home  of  God ; 
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To     a  land  where  dwells  eter-nal  love,  The  beau-ti-ful  land      a  -  bove. 
Where  the  an-gelan-therns  fill  the  air,   The  beau-ti-ful  cit    -    y     fair. 
And  our  guide-book   is    His  ho-  ly  word,  The  beau-ti-ful  word    of    God. 
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Bass  and  Tenor  in  Unison. 
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And  we  sing  a  glad  tri-umph-ant  song,  Marching  along,  marching  along,  marching  along  ; 
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While  our  glorious  Captain  leads  us  on.  Marching  along,  marching  along,  marching  along. 


Marching  to  the  Land  Above.    Concluded. 


CHORUS.     AV-  voices  in  Unison. 
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Play  melody  in  octaves. 
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We  are  march-ing  to  a  land  a-bove,  Beau-ti-ful  land  a-bove,  beau-ti-ful  land  a-bove ; 
We  are  march-ing  toward  the  cit-y  fair,  Beau-ti-ful  cit-y  fair,  beau-ti-ful  cit-y  fair ; 
We  are  march-ing  to  the  home  of  God,  Beau-ti-ful  home  of  God,  beau-ti-ful  home  of  God ; 
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To  a  land  where  dwells  eternal  love,  Beau-ti-ful  land  a-bove,  land  above. 
Where  thean-gel  an-thems  fill  the  air,  Beau-ti  -ful  cit  -  y  fair,  cit  -  y  fair. 
And  our  guide-book  is  His  ho-ly  word.  Beau-ti  -  ful  word  of  God,  word  of  God. 
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When  Morning  Gilds  the  Skies. 

"I  will  praise  thy  riame,  0  Lord.— Ps.  54  :  6. 
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Joseph  Barnby. 
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1-  When  morn-inor  gilds  the     skies,    My  heart    a  -  wak  -  ing    cries, 

2.  Does  sad  -  ness   fill*   my    mind?  A       sol-  ace    here    I       find, 

3.  Be      this,  while  life     is      mine,    My    can  -  ti   -    cle     di  -   vine, 
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May  Je  -  sua  Christ  be  praised  ;  A  -  like  at  work  and 
May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised  ;  Or  fades  my  earth  -  ly 
May   Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised  ;  Be    this  th'e  -  ter  -  nal 


praver, 
bliss  ? 
song, 
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To      Je  -  sus     I  re  -  pair ;  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised. 

My    com -fort  still  is      this,    May  Je   -  sus  Christ  be  praised. 

Thro'  all    the    a  -  ges    long,   May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised 
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Faithful  Soldiers. 

"As  a  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Tim.  2:  3. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Glo  -  ry,     glo  -  ry,  hal-lowed  be  His  name,    Son     of    the  High-est, 

2.  Hail  Him,  hail  Him,  wor-ship  at  His  throne,     Siag  hal  -le  -  lu  -  jah, 

3.  Crown  Him,  crown  Him  blessed  King  of  kings  ;   He      is  tri-umph-ant, 
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Prince  Ev-er  -  last  -  ing !    Faith -ful    sol  -  diers,  wake  the  loud  ac-claim, 
lift      up  your  voic  -  es  ;     Him,  her  Sov-'reign,  all  the  world  shall  own  ;    | 
He      is    vie  -  to  -  rious ;  O'er  Cre  -  a  -   tion  still  the  ech  -  o  rings ;     f 
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Mag-ni  -  fy  and  praise  Him  for  -  ev 
He  shall  reign  for-ev  -  er  and  ev 
He  shall  reign  for-ev  -  er    and    ev 
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er  ;  Praise  and  a  -  dore  Him, 

er  ;  Crown  Him  with  hon-or, 
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shine    in  your  grandeur,    Tell 
ye       who  be-fore  Him,    Hum 
strength  and  do-min-ion,    He 


of  His  greatness,  wis-dom  and  pow'r. 
ble  and  rev'rent,  wait,  His  com-mand. 
is    ex  -  alt  -  ed,   might-y      to     save. 
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Faithful  soldiers,  shout  aloud  for  joy ;  Magnify  and  praise  Him  forever. 

-i9-  m      M     ■#-    -f-     f-      f-     f-   •»  0    _ 


-*— 0- 


V=Z=i 


-l-A- 


X 


1 


^£ 


"6*— f- 


zz=i 


y^t 


108 


When  the  Comforter  Came. 


"He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter."— J ohn  14 :  16. 
William  Moobe.  Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  My  heart,  that  was  heav-y  and  sad,  Was  made  to  re-joice  and  be  glad, 

2.  To    sin  and  to     e  -  vil  in-clined,  With  dark-ness  per-vad-ing  my  mind, 

3.  The  voice  of  thanks-giv-ing  I  raised,  The  Lord  my  Re-deem-er  I  praised  ; 
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And  peace  with-out  meas-ure  I  had,  When  the  Com-fort-er  came. 
No  rest  I  could  a  -  ny-where  find,  Till  the  Com-fort-er  came. 
I        was    at    His  mer-cy     a-mazed,  When  the  Com-fort-er  came. 
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Peace,  sweet  peace,  Peace  when  the  Com-fort-er  came  !  My  heart,  that  was 
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heav  -  y     and       sad,   Was  made  to      re  -  joice  and    be      glad, 
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And  peace  with-out  meas-ure  I    had,  When  the  Com-  fort-  er  came. 
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Close  to  Jesus  all  the  Way. 

"In  full  assurance  of  faith."— Reb.  10 :  22. 


Wm.  H.  Gardner. 
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W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  Tho'  the  night  be  dark,  and  no  light  ap-pears  To  guide  me  with  its  cheer-ing  ray, 

2.  Tho'  my  tears  may  flow  and  my  heart  be  sad,  My  lips  may  trem-ble  as   I  pray, 

3.  Tho'  the  road  is  rough  and  I  fain  would  rest,  Yet  I  journey  on  from  day  to  day, 
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Yet  my  heart  is  nev-er  filled  with  fears,  If  I'm  close  to  Je-sus  all  the  way.  jj; 
Yet  I  know  that  sun-shine  soon  will  come,  If  I'm  close  to  Je-sus  all  the  way.  J 
For  I  know  there's  glad-ness  wait-ing  me,  If  I'm  close  to  Je-sus  all  the  way.       * 
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Close  to    Je  -  sus  all  the  way,  .  .  .  Thro'  the  dark-ness  and  the  light ; 
all  the  way, 
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Close  to    Je-sus  all  the  way,  .  .  .    Nev  -  er  fear-ing  then  the  night. 

all  the  war, 
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Lilla  M.  Edwards. 
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A  Very  Present  Help. 

'A  very  present  help  in  trouble."— Ps.  46 :  1. 
-I \- 


Berthold  Tours. 
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1.  There  is    nev-er     a    day  so  drear  -  y,     But  God  can  make  it  bright 

2.  There  is    nev  -  er     a  cross  so   heav-  y,    But  Je  -  sus'  hands  are  there, 

3.  There  is    nev  -  er     a  heart  so   bro-  ken,  But  Je  -  sus  Christ  can  heal ; 
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And   to      the  soul  that  trusts  Him,    He    giv  -  eth  pure  de-light ; 
Out- stretched  in  sweet  com  -  pas  -  sion,    Our  bur-den  still  to  bear; 
The  heart  once  pierced  on  Cal  -  v'ry    Doth  for  His  peo-ple  feel ; 
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There  is  nev-er  a  path  so  hid-den,  But  God  will  show  the  way, 
There  is  nev-er  a  life  so  dark-ened,  So  hope-less,  so  an-blest, 
He     will  ev  -  er    f ul  -fill  His    prom-ise,  His  word  can  nev-er   fail ; 
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If      we    will    seek  His  guid  -  ance,    And  pa  -  tient-ly  will  pray. 
But  may    be   filled  with  glad  -  ness,  In     Je  -  sus'  peace  may  rest. 
God  is      our   help    in   troub  -  le,    Our  strength  when  foes  as  -  sail. 
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Banner  of  the  Cross. 


R.  L. 


1  Thou  hast  given  a  banner  to  them  that  fear  thee."— Vs.  60 :  4. 

Robert  Lowry. 


1.  We  are  sol-diers  in   the  ar-my,  We  have  heard  the  Cap-tain's  call ;  He  ha 

2.  There's  a  stir  a-raong  the  peo-ple  When  the  ban-ner  is  dis-play'd ;  All  the 

3.  We    o-bey  the  great  Com-mand-er,  And  we  lift  the  ban-ner  high,  Till  the 

4.  So    we  ral  -  ly  round  the  ban-ner,  And  our  ranks  will  still  m-crease,  For  to 
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giv  -  en  us  a  ban-ner,  Which  no  e  -  vil  can  be-fall,—  While  the ? 
friends  of  truth  are  joy  -  ful,  All  its  en  -  e  -  mies  dis-mayed,— While  the  f 
world  shall  catch  its^beau-ty  In  the  sun- shine  of  the  sky,— While  the  « 
ev  -  'ry  soul  it  car-ries  Life  and  love  and  joy  and  peace, — While  the  | 
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host  is  march-ing  on. 
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-    ner,  The  ban-ner  of  the  cross,  that  will  nev-er  suf-fer  loss ;  There  is 
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ban-ner  of  the  cross, 
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ry  With  the  ban-ner  of  the  cross. 


vie  -to-ry  and  glory,  there  is  vie  -  to  -  ry  and  glo-ry 
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Call  for  Workers. 

"T/ic  work  is  great."— 1  Chron.  29:  1. 
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Mrs.  M.  H.  Timands 
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1.  Hear  the  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion   sweeping  o'er  the  land,  Come  and  work  for 

2.  Come  in  youth's  bright  morning  ere  the  shadows  fall,  See   the  Sav-iour 

3.  Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness,  in  His  love  re-joice  ;  Blest  are  they  who 
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Je  -  sus 
waiting 
do  His 
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in  thy  youth  ;Walk  in  wisdom's  pathway,  open  is   the  gate, 
now  for  thee;  Trust  His  loving  kindness,  hear  His  gentle  voice 
ho  -  ly  will ;  He  will  give  thee  power,  He  will  give  thee  strength, 
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All  may  en  -  ter    in  who  keep  the  truth. 
"Who-so-  ev  -  er  will  may  come    to    me."Hark  !  the  chorus  swelling 
And  His  blessed  prom-is  •  es     ful  -  fill. 
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loud  and  long,  "On   to    vict'-ry  at  the  King's  oommand!"  'Tis  the  Church  of 
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Je-sus,  with  a  mighty  voice 

Calling  to  the  youth  of  ev  -'ry  land. 

0-00*m0          t-'"*"          -^ 

ry  !-,    i       i 

»       m       r 

i 

}'  •  } 

II 

i 

S     1           0           0 

0  •    j    i       ^    r^ 

tr  " 

i 

'           1              1 

r      ^    i/      ^    i 

v     \s    y     v          \  ■ 

r 

i 

1              1 

[,     P  r     P  1 

r 

113 
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With  tenderness. 


Where  is  my  Boy  To-night? 

Robert  Lowry,  by  per. 
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1.  Where  is  my  wand'-ring  boy  to-night — The  boy  of  my  tend-'rest  care,  The 

2.  Once  he  was  pure  as  morn-ing  dew,  As  he  knelt  at  his  moth-er's  knee  ;  No 

3.  O     could  I  see  you  now,  my  boy,  As     fair  as  in  old-  en  time,   When 

4.  Go    for  my  wand'-ring  boy  to-night ;  Go,  search  for  him  where  yon  will ;  But 
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boy  that  was  once  my  joy  and  light,  The  child  of    my  love  and  prayer? 
face   was  so  bright,  no  heart  more  true,  And  none  was  so  sweet  as    he. 
prat- tie  and  smile  made  home  a    joy,  And  life  was  a    mer-ry  chime! 
bring  him  to  me  with  all  his  blight,  And  tell  him  I    love  him  still. 
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O  where  is    my  boy  to  -  night  ?    0  where  is  my  boy  to-  night  ?  My 
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heart  o'er-flows,  for  I  love  him,  he  knows ;  0  where  is  my  boy  to  -  night 
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Though  your  Sins  be  as  Scarlet. 


"Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  as  white  as  snow."— Isaiah  1 :  18. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doanb. 

DUET.   Cently. 
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1. ''Tho' your  sins  be     as   scar-let,   They  shall  be    as  white  as  snow; 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that  en-treats  you,   Oh,  re  -  turn  ye    un  -  to  God! 

3.  He'll  for-give  your  trans-gres-sions,  And  re-mem-ber  them  no  more  ; 
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Tho' your  sins    be~~  as    scar- let,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow; 

Hear  the  voice  that  en-treats  you,    Oh,  re -turn  ye    un  -  to  God! 

He'll  for-  give  your  trans-gres-sions,  And  re-mem-ber  them  no  more  ; 
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Tho' they  be  red.. 
He  is  of  great . 
'Look  un  •  to  Me, . . 


like  crim-son,  They  shall  be     as  wool !  " 

com-pas-sion,  And  of  won-drous  love  ; 

ye  peo-  pie,"  Saith  the  Lord  your  God  ; 
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"Tho' your  sins  be     as    scar- let,     Tho' your  sins    be    as  scar- let, 
Hear  the  voice  that  en-treats  you,  Hear  the  voice  that  en-treats  you, 
He'll  for- give  your  trans-gres-sions,  He'll  for-give  your  trans-gres-sions, 
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They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow,  They  shall  be  as  white  as 
Oh,  re  -  turn  ye  un  -  to  God  !  Oh,  re  -  turn  ye  un  -  to 
And    re-  mem-ber  them  no  more,  And  re-  mem-ber  them  no 
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Faith  is  the  Victory. 


"  The  victory  that  overcometh  the  world,  even  our  faith. 
John  H.  Yates. 


1  John  5 :  4. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Encamped  a-long   the  hills    of  light,  Ye  Chris-tian  sol-diers,  rise, 

2.  His  ban-ner    o  -  ver    us      is  love,    Our  sword  the  word  of    God ; 

3.  On    ev  -  'ry  hand  the  foe    we  find    Drawn  up  in  dread  ar  -  ray ; 
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We   tread  the  road  the  s 
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A -gainst  the  foe      in  vales  be-  low,  Let  all  our  strength 

By  faith  they,  like  a  whirl  wind's  breath,  Swept  on  o'er  ev  -'ry   field; 

Sal  -  va  -  tion's  hel-met  on  each  head, With  truth  all  girt    a  -  bout, 
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Faith  is  the  vie  -  to  -  ry,  we  know,  That  o  -  ver-comes  the  world. 
The  faith  by  which  they  conquered  Death  Is  still  our  shin -ing  shield. 
The  earth  shall  tremble  'neath  our  tread,  And  ech  -  o    with  our  shout. 


Faith         is     the    vie  -  to  -  ry ! 
Faith    is     the    vie  -  to  -  ry ! 


Faith         is    the    vie  -  to  -  ry  ! 
Faith    is    the    vie  -  to  -  ry  ! 


Oh,    glo  -  ri  -  ous    vie  -  to  -  ry,    That    o  -  ver-comes  the   world. 
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Clinging  to  the  Hand  of  Jesns. 


'Jesus  took  him  by  the  hand."— Mark.  9  :  27 


D.  B.  P. 
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1.  Take,  bless-ed  Je-sus,  my  hand  m  Thine,  Lead  me,  0  lead  me  in  paths  di-vine  ; 

2.  Teach  me  to  walk  in  the  King's  high-way,  Teach  me,  O  Lord,  Thy  com-mands  t'o-bey ; 

3.  Teach  me  0  Lord,  pre-cious  souls  to  win,  Teach  me  to  lead  them  from  paths  of  sin  ; 

4.  When  all  the  la-bors  of  earth  are  past,  Then  shall  I  en-  ter  the  heav'n-ly  rest , 
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Thine  be  the  glo-  ry,  the  bless-ing  mine,  Cling-ing  to  the  hand  of  Je  -  sus. 
Teach  me  to  trust  Thee  from  day  to  day,  Cling-ing  to  the  hand  of  Je  -  sus. 
Show  them  the  way,  bid  them  en-  ter  in,  Cling-ing  to  the  hand  of  Je  -  sus. 
Hap  -  py  and  safe  in  my  home  at  last,     Cling-ing  to  the  hand  of  Je  -sus. 
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Cling-ing,  ....     cling-ing,  ....     Cling-ing  to  the  hand  of  Je  -  sue, 
Cling-ing  ev-'ry  day,  cling-ing  all  the  way, 

M.    JBL.    JSL. 
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Glo  -  ry  Thine, 
Ev  -  'ry    day, 
Souls  to    win,  0 
Dan  -  ger  past,  r 
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The  Wedding  Garment. 


"Andhesaithunto  him,  Friend,  how  earnest  thou  in  hither,  not  having  a 
wedding  garment  ?"— M att.  22:  12. 
Fanny  J.  Cbosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  The  King  has  made    a  mar-riage,  A  mar-riage  for     His    Son, . . 

2.  This  roy  -  al    en  -  ter-tain-ment  Ad-mits    of    no     de   -  lay ; . . 

3.  And  when  the  Mas  -ter  com  -  eth,  The  brid  -  al  guests  to      see, . . 
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And    to     the  glo-rious  ban-quet  He  call  -  eth  ev  -  'ry     one ; 

Then  make  no  vain   ex  -  cus  -  es  To  keep  your-selves  a  -  way 

A   -  mong  that  vast  as  -  sem  -  bly,  If       a  -    ny  there  should  be 
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And  yet, 
To     meet 
With-out 


though  all      are  wel-come   The  pre-cious  feast    to       share, 
the  Heav'n-ly  Bride  -  groom,  Let    ev  -  'ry  heart  pre  -  pare, 
the  spot  •  less  gar  -  ment,  That  none  must  fail   to      wear, 
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With-out  a  wed-ding  gar- ment  There's  none  can  en  -  ter  there. 
His  right  -  eous-ness  the  gar-ment  That  none  must  fail  to  wear. 
The  door  would  close  a-gainst  them,  They  could  not  en  -  ter     there. 
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Have  you  this  wed-ding  gar-ment  fair,  Have  you  this  wed-ding  gar-ment  fair  ? 
Have  you     this  gar  -  ment  fair,  Have  you     this  gar  -  ment  fair? 
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The  Wedding  Garment.    Concluded. 


With-out  this  gar-ment,  this  spot-less  gar-ment,  There's  none  can  en  -  ter    there. 
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Mary  F.  Kirby. 
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Still  Nearer  Thee. 

'Draw  nigh  to  God."— James  4 :  8. 
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Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  "  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,"  Still  near-  er    Thee,  Thro'  Him  who 

2.  "  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,"  Thro'  Christ  the  Way,  May  Thy  blest 

3.  "Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,"  Thro' grace  di  -  vine,    Tak  -  ing  my 

4.  "  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,"  As  Thou  may'stlead,  Thy    all-  suf- 
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shed  His  blood  Free  -  ly  for    me  ;    Thro'  Him  who  loved  and  died 

Spir  -  it  lead     Me,   day  by    day ;     Till,    in     my  in  -  most  heart, 

will      a  -  way,  Leav-  ing  but  Thine ;  Till     in    my  soul  Thou  see 

fi  -  cient  grace  Meet-ing  my  need;  Pray -ing  that  light  di  •   vine 
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Je  -  sus  the  Cru-ci-fied ;  In  Him  may  I  a-bide,  Still  near-er  Thee. 
Thy  word  shall  life  im-part,  Know-ing  Thee  as  Thou  art,  Still  near-er  Thee. 
Like-ness,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee,  Thus  may  I  ev-  er  be,  Still  near-er  Thee. 
May  o'er  my  path-way  shine ;  Not  mine  the  glo-ry — Thine— Still  near-er  Thee. 
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119  He's  the  Saviour  of  My  Soul. 

" I  the  Lord  am  thy  Saviour  and  thy  Redeemer."— Isa.  60:  16. 

ADA   BLENKHORN.  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
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1.  From  the  fold     I 

2.  I      was     lost     in 

3.  Praise  the  ev  -  er 


went   a-stray,  Wandered  far  from  Christ  a- way, 
darkest  night,  Till   He  led    me      to   the  light ; 
last-ing  word,  Praise  to  Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Lord, 
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ought  me  with  His  blood,  with  His  blood  ; 

side    me     all   the  way,     all    the  way ; 

eeps  me    by   His  grace,   by    his  grace ; 
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From  all  sin  He  cleanseth  me,  From  its  fet  -  ters  makes  me  free, 
Now  a  glo  -  ry  lights  the  place, "lis  the  shin-  ing  of  His  face, 
He      is    ev  -  er  -  more  the  same,  Glo  -  ry     to     His  precious  name! 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab,  praise  the  Lord 
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He's  the 

Sav-iour    of      my 

soul, 
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He's  the  Saviour  of  My  Soul.    Concluded. 
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Hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  hi  •  jah,  praise  the  Lord. 
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Sweet  Moments  of  Prayer. 


There  I  will  meet  with  thee,  and  J  will  commune. 


t 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 
Uently. 


-Exod.  25 :  22. 

W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  Here  from  the  world  we  turn,  Je  -  sus    to  seek ;  Here  may  His  lov-ing 

2.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Com-fort-er,   Presence  di-vine,   Now    in   our  longing 
o.  Sav  -  iour,Thy  work  revive,  Here  may  we  see    Those  who  are  dead  in 
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voice  Ten  -  der  -  ly  speak  ;     Je  -  sus,  our  dearest  friend, While  at  Tny 
hearts  Gra-cious-ly  shine  ;     O      for  Thy  mighty  pow'r,  0      for      a 
sin       Quickened  by  Thee ;    Come  to  our  hearts  to-night,   Make  ev-'ry 
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feet  we  bend,  O,  let  Thy  smile  de-scend,  'Tis  Thee  we  seek, 
bless-ed  show'r,  Fill  -  ing  this  hallowed  hour  With  joy  di  -  vine. 
bur  -  den  light,    Cheer  Thou  our  waiting  sight,  We  long  for  Thee. 
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Rejoice,  and  Hail  the  King. 


R.  L. 


P=t 


'Again  J  say,  Rejoice"— Phil.  4  :  4. 


Robert  Lowrt. 
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1.  Re-joice,  and  hail  the   King,  .  .    Your  sov-'reign  Lord  a  -  dore ; 

2.  From  Him  no  word  can    fail,  .  .  .    All  pow'r  to  Him   is  giv'n  ; 

3.  We  now    a -wait  the    day  .  .  .     When  Christ  our  Lord  shall  come, 
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your  Lord  a  -  dorc  : 

to    Him  is  giv'n  ; 

our  Lord  shall  come 


and  hail   the  King, 
no   word  can  fail, 
a  -  wait  the  day 
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Ex  -  alt  His  name,  and  sing  His  prais-es    ev     -     er 
His  king-dom  will  pre- vail,  And  fill  the  earth       and 
To  drive  the  clouds  a  -  way,  And  take  His  lov'd     ones 


more. 

heav'n 

home. 
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and  sing  His  prais  -  es  ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  -  more, 
pre  -  vail,  And  fill  the  earth,  the  earth  and  heav'n. 
a  -    way,  And  take  His  lov'd  ones,  lov'd  ones  home 
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Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice,  Re-joice  a-loud,  ye  saints,  re- 

lift  up  the  voice,  re- 
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joice,  ....  Lift  up        the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice,  Re-joice  a-loud,  re-joice. 

joice,ye  saints. rejoice, Lift  up, lift  up  the  heart, lift  up  lift  up  the  voice,  _  ^ 
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Hear  the  Battle  Cry. 

'Shouting  in  the  day  of  battle."— Amos  1 :  41. 


Annie  L.  James. 


Theo.  E.  Perkins. 


S=t 


-I — I- 


+14- i 


34 


^ 


at 


*=#t=2=i 


i  — r-  i 

1.  Hear  the  bat-  tie  cry  re-sound-ing ;  Lo !  the  gath-'ring  host  draws  near! 

2.  On-  ward,  on-ward  they  are  mov-ing,  See  their  blood  stained  col-ors  fly, 

3.  Let    us  join  their  no- ble   ar-my,    In    the  Lord  their  hearts  are  strong. 

4.  When  the  warfare  is  accomplished,   And  the  vie  -  tor  palms  are  won, 
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Mil-  lions  now  the  war  are  wag-  ing,  Hear  their  song  of  hap-  py  cheer. 
Je  -  sua'  name  their  glorious  watchword,  Je  -  sus'  name  their  bat-tie  cry. 
Swell  their  ranks  and  share  their  per-ils,  Sing  with  them  their  hap-py  song. 
May  we  hear  with  them  the  welcome,  Sol-diers  of  the  Lord/'Well  done." 


I       I 


pt=pt 


9* 


*=* 


^ 


§ 


CHORUS. 
I 


i 


4=* 


T>  -'- 


* 


Take  the  cross  and  wave  its  ban-ner     In  the  fore-most  of    the  fight; 
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Stand  like   sol-diers  bold  and  fear-less,  Stand  for  God,  de-fend  the  right, 
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Lizzie  Edwabds 

1st 


The  Saviour  With  Me. 

''lam  with  you  alway.  "—Matt.  28 :  20. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  I  must  have  the  Sav-iour  with  me,  For  I  dare  not  walk  a-lone ;  I    must 

2.  I  must  have  the  Sav-iour  with  me,  For  my  faith,  at  best,  is  weak  ;  He  can 

3.  I  must  have  the  Sav-iour  with  me  In  the  onward  march  of  life,    Thro'  the 

4.  I  must  have  the  Sav-iour  with  me,  And  His  eye  the  way  must  guide,  Till  I 
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feel  Hispres-ence  near  me,  And  His  arm  around  me  thrown, 
whisper  words  of  com-fort  That  no  oth-er  voice  can  speak.    Then  my 
tempest  and  the  sun-shine,  Thro'  the  bat  -tie  and  the  strife, 
reach  the  vale  of  Jor-dan,  Till    I  cross  the  roll-ing  tide. 
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soul 
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shall  fear  no  ill,  Let  Him  lead  .  .  me  where  he  will ; 


Then  my  soul  shall  fear  no  ill,  fear  no  ill,  Let  Him  lead  me  where  He  will,  where  He  will 
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I  will  go  .  .  .  without  a  mur-mur,  And  His  footsteps  fol  -low  still. 
I  will  go 
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Jerusalem  the  Golden. 


"— the  holy  city,  new  Jerusalem,  coming  down  from  God,  out  of  heaven."— Rz\\  21 :  2. 
Bernhard,  1140.    Tr.  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale.  Alexander  Ewing. 
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1.  Je    -    ru  -  sa  -  lem  the  gold  -  en,  With  milk  and  hon-ey  blest, 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zi  -  on,  All       ju  -  bi  -  lant  with  song, 

3.  There  is     the  throne  of    Da  -  vid,  And  there,  from  care  re-leased, 

4.  O       sweet  and  bless-  ed  coun-  try,  The  home  of  God's  e  -  lect ! 
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Be-  neath  thy  con  -tern-  pla  -  tion  Sink  heart  and  voice  op-  prest; 
And  bright  with  many  an  an  -  gel,  And  all  the  mar  -tyr  throng 
The  song  of  them  that  tri-umph,  The  shout  of  them  that  feast ; 
O    sweet  and  bless  -  ed  coun  -  try    That  ea  -  ger  hearts  ex-pect! 
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I  know  not,  0,  I  know  not  What  joys  a  -  wait  ua  there, 
The  Prince  is  ev  -  er  in  them,  The  day-  light  is  se  -  rene, 
And  they  who,  with  their  Lead-er,  Have  con-quered  in  the  fight, 
Je  -  8us,    in    mer  -  cy  bring  us      To    that  dear  land  of    rest ; 
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What  ra  -  dian-  cy      of    glo  ■  ry,  WThat  light  be  -  yond  corn-pare. 
The    pastures  of     the  bless-ed      Are  decked  in     glo-rious  sheen. 
For-  ev  -  er    and    for  -  ev  -  er      Are     clad    in    robes  of  white. 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Fa  -  ther,  And  Spir  -  it,      ev  -  er    blest. 
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Every  Day  and  Hour. 


"Cleanse  me  from  my  sin."— Ps.  51 :  2. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 

Slowly. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Sav-iour,  more  than  life  to  me,    I    am  cling-ing,  cling-ing  close  to  Thee; 

2.  Thro'  this  chang-ing  world  be-low,  Lead  me  gen-tly,  gen-tly   as    I     go  ; 

3.  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  fleet-ing,  fleet-inglife  is  o'er ; 
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Let  Thy  pre-cious  blood  ap-plied,  Keep  me  ev-er,   ev  -er  near  Thy  side.   \ 

CD 

Trust-ing  Thee,  I  can-not  stray,  I      can  nev-er,  nev-er  lose  my  wray.    -* 
Till    my  soul  is    lost  in  love,   In  a  bright-er,  bright-er  world  a-  bove.    | 
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Ev  -  ery  day,  ev  -  ery  day  Let  me  feel  Thy  cleans-ing 

and  hour,  and  hour, 
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pow'r ;  May  Thy  ten-der  love  to    me  Bind  me  closer,  closer,  Lord,  to  Thee 
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My  Soul  will  Overcome. 


They  overcame  him  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 


R.  L. 


-Rev.  12 :  11. 
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1.  Help-lees  I  come  to        Je-sus'  blood,  And  all   my-self    re  -  sign  ; 

2.  'Tis   Je  •  sus  gives  me      life  with-in,  And  nerves  me  for   the  fray  ; 

3.  Tho'  clouds  of  con-flict  hide  my  view,  And  foes  are  fierce  and  strong, 
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I  lose  my  weak-ness  in  that  flood,  And  gath-er  strength  di  -  vine. 
He  spoiled  the  hosts  of  death  and  sin,  And  took  their  pow'r  a-  way. 
In      Je-sus'  name  I'll   strug-gle  thro',  And  en  -  ter  heav'n  with  song. 
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Mv   soul  will    o-ver-come  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  My  soul  will 
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o  -  ver-come  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;  O-ver-come, 
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O  -  ver-come  by  the  blood  of    the  Lamb. 
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Memories  of  Galilee. 


''And  Jesus  departed  from  thence,  and  came  nigh  unto  the  sea  of  Galilee' 
Rob.  Mobris,  LL.D. 

QUARTET    OR   SEMI-CHORUS. 
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-Mat.  15:  29. 

H.  R.  Palmkb. 
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1 .  Each  coo-ing  dove    . 

2.  Each  flow-'ry  glen 

3.  And  when  I    read 

Each  coo 


ing  dove 


and  sighing  bough 
and  moss-y  dell,  . 
the  thrilling  lore 


and  sigh- ing  bough 
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That  makes  the  eve  .... 
Where  happy  birds  .... 
Of    Him  who  walked  .... 

That  makes  the  eve 
0 0-±-0 0 
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so  blest  to  me,  .  .  .  . 
in  song  a  -  gree,  .  .  . 
up -on  the   sea,    .    .    .    . 

so   blest    to 
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Has  something  far 

Thro'  sun-ny    morn     .... 
I    long,    oh,    how 

Has  something  far 


di  -  vin  -  er    now  ;     .    .    . 

the  prais-es    tell     .    .    .    . 

I    long  once  more  .     .    .    . 

di -  vin  -   er 
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It  bears  me  back  .  .  . 
Of  sights  and  sounds  .  .  . 
To    fol-low   Him       .     .     . 

It  bears  me 
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to  Gal  -  i  -   lee.    .    .    . 
in  Gal  -  i  -    lee.    .    .    . 
in  Gal  -  i  -  lee.    .     .    . 
to    Gal  -   i 
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FULL  CHORUS. 
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Oh,  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  sweet  Gal-  i  -lee, Where  Je-sus  lov'd  so  much  to 


be! 
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Memories  of  Galilee.    Concluded. 
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Oh,  Gal-i  -  lee,  blue  Gal-i  -  lee,  Come  sing     thy  song  again  to  me. 
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Come  sing  thy  song     a    -    gain  to    me. 
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Love  My  Ransom  Paid. 


"Herein  is  love,  not  that  we  loved  Qod,  but  that  he  loved  us."— 1  John  4 :  10. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Hubert  P.  Main. 


1.  0       love,  a-  maz-ing  love,  That  wounded  Thou  should'st  be  For  my  trans-gres-sions, 

2.  Thou,  like  a  gen-tle  lamb,  Wast  to  the  slaugh-ter  led,  My  guilt-y  sins  were 

3.  The  law  my  soul  con-demns,  I  have  no  ref-uge  there  ;  The  law  for  ven-geance 

4.  Yes,  'till  my  lat-  est  hour,  And  with  my  lat-est  breath,  Thy  won-drous  love  I'll 
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Lord,  And  sac-  ri-  need  for  me. 

laid    Up  -  on  Thy  guilt-less  head.  Love  my  ran-som  paid,   Love  my  sor-ro  w 
calls,  But  Mer-cy  cries  for  -  bear, 
sing,  E'en  thro'  the  gates  of  death.  ran-som  paid, 
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bore.      Love  has   o-pened  the  gate  of  life  ;  That  Love  will  I    a  -  dore. 


sor-row  bore, 
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129  Hold  it  up  to  the  World. 

"Go  ye  into  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


-Mark  16 :  15. 
W.  H.  Doane. 
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Take  the  cross,  take  the  cross,  hold  it    up    to  the  world,  With  its 
Lift    it    high,    lift   it    high,  let  the  friend-less  be-hold  ;  There  are 
Take  the  cross,  take  the  cross,  and  re-  joice  in  the  Lord ;   Go  ye 
0       the  cross,  bless-ed  cross,  with  the  blood  crim-son  tide  Like  a 
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ban  -  ner  of  hope  by  the  Sav-iour  un-furled  ;  Hold  it  up,  and 
hearts  that  will  weep  when  its  sto  -  ry  is  told;  Lift  it  high,  and 
forth,  go  5'e  forth  in  the  strength  of  His  word  ;  Hold  it  up,  and 
riv    -    er    of    love  flow-ing  down  from  its  side !    To    the  cross    all 
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lost    to    its  ref- uge  may  flee  Where  the  dear  Sav-iour  pleads :  I     am 

poor  to    its  shel-ter  may  flee  Where  the  dear  Sav-iour  pleads :  I    have 
eye     of  the  care-less  may  see  Where  the  dear  Sav-iour  pleads:  I    was 
come ;  hold  it  up,  and  pro-claim  Here  is  par-  don  and  peace  thro'  a 
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seek-ingfor  thee. 

suf-fered  for  thee, 
wound-ed  for  thee. 
Sav-iour's  dear  name. 
*    *    *  ^ : 
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Hold  it  up      to  the  world,  Hold  it  up      to  the 


Hold  it  upward,  Hold  it  upward,  Hold  it  upward,  Hold  it 


Hold  it  up  to  the  World.    Concluded. 
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world ;  Fal  -  ter  nev-  er,  hold  it    ev  -  er,  Hold  it  up    to    the  world. 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Gilmore. 

li 


He  Leadeth  Me. 

"He  leadeth  me.',—Fs.  23 :  3. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury,  by  per. 
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1.  He    lead-eth  me !  0  bless-ed  thought  I  0  words  with  heav'n-ly  com-fort  fraught ! 

2.  Some-times  'mid  scenes  of  deep-est  gloom,  Some-times  where  E- den's  bow-ers  bloom. 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine,  Xor  ev  -  er  mur-mur,  nor  re-pine  ; 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,  When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  vic-t'ry's  won. 
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What-e'er  I  do,  wher-e'er  I  be,  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
By  wa-ters  still,  o'er  troub-led  sea,  Still  'tis  His  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
Con-tent,  what-ev-  er  lot  I  see,  Since  'tis  my  God  that  lead-eth  me. 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee,  Since  God  thro'  Jor-dan  lead-eth  me. 
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He  lead-eth  me,  He  lead-eth  me,  By  His  own  hand  He  lead-eth  me 
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His  faith-ful  fol-lower  I  would  be,  For  by  His  hand  He  lead-eth  me. 
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Be  with  Me,  Lord. 

"lam  with  you  alway.''— Matt.  28:  20. 


Rev.  F.  Denison. 


Robert  Lowry. 


1.  I  cross  the  ev-er-surg-ing sea  of    life,  Be  with   me,    Lord; 'Mid 

2.  That  I    may  safe-ly  pass  the  reefs  and  rocks,  Be  Thou  my    guide ;  To 

3.  When  hov-er  clouds  and  night  to  close  my  day,  Be  Thou  my     light ;  When 

4.  And  when  the  ev-er-last-ing  hills  I    hail,  Of  Thee  I'll      sing;    Se- 

k 


$m 


^&- 


-#-_*_r.^ 


t=t 


i 


m 


£ 


1 — i — r 


m 


winds  and  cur-rents  in  their  cease-less  strife,  Be   with    me,  Lord ; 

hold    my  course  a  -  mid  temp-ta-tion's  shocks,  Be  Thou  my  guide 

sun      and  moon  and  stars  all  fade    a  -  way,  Be  Thou  my  light; 

cure    my  an-chor cast with-in    the  vail,   Of  Thee    I'll  sing; 
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barque  is  frag-ile,  and  may  not  with-stand  The  bil  -  lows  beat-ing  high  on 
Spir  -  it    be  the  corn-pass  in  my  heart,  Thy  Word  my  per-fect,  nev-er- 
not    the  tempest  and  the  mid-night  gloom  Ob-  scure  the  pas-sage  to  the 
ev  -    er,  as     I  tread  the  gold-en  strand,  And  walk  the  ho-ly  heights  of 
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ev   -  'ry   hand ;  Be     with      me,     Lord,  Be  with  me,     Lord. 

fail  -  ing  chart;  Be    Thou      my     guide,  Be  Thou  my     guide, 

prom-ised  home ;  Be    Thou     my     light,  Be  Thou  my     light. 

Beu-lah  Land,  Of    Thee      I'll      sing,  Of  Thee  I'll      sing. 
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Oh,  Wonderful  Word  of  Salvation. 


Palmer  Hartsough. 

-J K- 


'lam  thy  $alvatio7i.,,—'Ps.  35:  3. 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 


1.  Oh,  won-der  •  ful  word    of    sal    - 

2.  The  tem-pest  may  gath  -  er  with  - 

3.  Oh,  help  me     to     tell    the  sweet 


&       ▼     t      3      * 
va  -  tion,  Oh,  won-der-  ful 

out     me,    And  dan-gers    from 

sto   -   ry,    The  won-der  -   ful 
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mes-sage    of      love        To    us    who  have  fall  -  en  and  wan  -  dered 

Sa  -  tan  and     sin ;        His  word   is      a     for  -  tress  a  -  bout     me, 

mes-sage  pro  -claim,     For  all  there's  a    man-sion  in    glo   -    ry, 
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So   far  from  the  cit  -  y     a  -  bove ;     Oh,  ten  -  der-est  whis-pers  of 
And  faith  is  un-shak-en  with  -  in  ;       Tho'  thorn-y  the  way,  He   is 
For  all  there  is  hope  in  His  name;    There's  joy  for  the  jour-ney  that's 
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par -don,  Oh,  love  that  we  ev  -  er  shall  sing, 
guid-  ing ;  I  fol  -  low  with  foot-steps  so  free, 
drear-  y,    There's  sight  for  the  eyes  that  are  dim  ; 

^:  t  t  .t  <t  fa  - 


Oh,  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
For  peace  in    my 

There's  strength  for  the 
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ti  -  dings  of    mer  -  cy     From  heav-en's  all   glo-ri  -  ous  King, 

heart  is     a  -  bid  -  ing,  And  heav  -  en    is   wait-ing    for  me. 

feet  that  are  wea  -  ry,    There's  glo- ry     e-  ter- nal  with  Him. 
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In  the  Cross  of  Christ. 


"God forbid  that  1  should  glory,  save  in  tlie  cross. 
Sir  John  Bowring 

1    ■  + 


-Gal.  6:  14. 

ithamar  conkky. 
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In     the  cross  of  Christ, 
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[    elo-ry,   Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
e  me,  Hopes  deceive  and  fears  an  -  noy, 
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2.  When  the  woes  of  life  o'er-tak 

3.  When  the  sun  of  bliss    is  beaming,  Light  and  love  up-on 

4.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure.  By  the  cross  are  sane 


my 
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way, 
fied : 


All  the  light  of     sa  -  cred  story       Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
Nev-er  shall  the  cross  for- sake  me,    Lo,  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming   Adds  new  lus-tre  to    the  day. 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure,  Joys  that  thro'  all  time  a  -  bide. 
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Jesus  is  Mine. 

"for  I  know  whom  I  have  believed.''— 2  Tim.  I:  12. 

Catherine  Jane  Bonar. 


T.  E.  Perkins,  by  per. 
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1.  Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy,  Jesus  is  mine ;  Break  every  tender  tie, 

D.  S.  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone  can  bless 
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Je  -  sus    is  mine  ;  Dark  is  the  wilderness,  Earth  has  no  resting-place, 
Je   -  sus    is  mine. 


-#--■ 


i — r 


-l £ — i r#---# — 9 — h * — £-s— n 


r 

3  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night, 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Lost  in  this  dawning  light, 

Jesus  is  mine; 
All  that  my  soul  has  tried 
Left  but  a  dismal  void, 
Jesus  has  satisfied  ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 


2  Tempt  not  my  soul  away, 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Here  would  I  ever  stay, 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Perishing  things  of  clay, 
Born  but  for  one  brief  day, 
Pass  from  my  heart  away; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
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My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 


'Stand  fast  in  the  faith."— 1  Cor.  16:  13. 


Dr.  Ray  Palmer. 


Dk.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary,  Saviour  divine 


f  Now  hear  rue  while  I  pray  ; 
X  Take  all  my  guilt  a-way  ; 


O  let  me  from  this  day    Be  wholly  Thine. 
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2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart — 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
0,  may  my  love  to  Thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be— 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  Guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 


Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distress  remove  ; 
0,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 
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Come,  Thou  Fount. 

'Give  me  a  Wearing."— Judges  1 :  15. 


Rev.  R.  Robinson. 
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-.     (  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace;  \ 
'  \  Streams  of  mer-cy,   nev-er  ceas-ing,     Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise  ;  / 
D.C.  Praise  the  mount,  I'm  fixed  upon  it,  Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love. 
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Teach  me  some  me-lo-dious  son-net, 
X 
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Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 
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2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer  ; 

Hither  byThy  help  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home  ; 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 


3  O,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee ; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord, I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ; 
Here's  my  heart,  0,  take  and  seal  it ; 

Seal  it  from  Thy  courts  above. 
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Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 


'Sing praises  unto  our  king/'—Ps.  47 


Rev.  Charles  Wesley. 


Felice  Giardini. 
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1.  Come,  Thou  almighty  King,  Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing,  Help  us  to  praise : 
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f  Father  all  glo  -  ri  -  ous, 
\  O'er  all  vie  -  to  -  ri  -  ous 


,  J  Come 
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and  reign  over  us,  Ancient  of  days. 
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Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart,  Spirit  of 
power. 

4  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ; 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternitv  Love  and  adore. 


2  Come,  Thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless, 
And  give  Thy  word  success : 
Spirit  of  holiness,  on  us  descend. 

3  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

*  In  this  glad  hour  ; 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
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Robert  Grant. 

4J 


0  Worship  the  King. 

"he  is  thy  Lord;  and  xcorship  thou  him.—Ts.  45:  11. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


1 .  O     wor-ship  the  King  all  glo-rious  above,     And  grate-ful-ly  sing 

2.  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite  ?  It  breathes  in  the  air, 
3    Frail  children  of  dust,  and  fee-ble  as  frail,    In  Thee  do  we  trust, 

I  I 


His  won-der-ful  love 
it  shines  in  the  light 
nor  find  Thee  to  fail 
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Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  days, 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
Thy  mercies  how  tender !  how  firm  to  the  end, 
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0  Worship  the  King.    Concluded. 
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Pa  -  vil-ion'd  in  splen-dor 
And  sweet-  ly  dis  -  tills  in 
Our  Mak  ■  er,     De  -  fond  -  er, 


and        gird  -  ed   with     praise, 
the        dew  and    the       rain. 
Re    -    deem-er,    and    Friend. 
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Rev.  G.  Duffield. 


Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 

"Quit  you  like  fnen."—l  Cor.  16:  23. 


G.  J.  Wf.bb. 
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1.  Stand  up ! — stand  up  for      Je  -  sus 
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D.  &  Till  ev  -   'ry  foe    is  vanquished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed. 
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From  vie  -  fry  un  -  to 
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t'rv     His     ar  -  my  shall  he    lead, 


2  Stand  up  ! — stand  up  for  Jesus 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you — 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 
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3  Stand  up  !— stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day,  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next,  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


1  The  morning  light  is  breaking  ; 

The  darkness  disappears ! 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears  ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 


2  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onwTard  way  ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim— <l  The  Lord  is  come  ! 
Db.  S.  F.  Smith. 
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Gathering  of  the  Faithful. 


"  With  great  mercies  will  I  gather  thee.' 
Mrs.  M.  H.  Timanus. 


-Isa.  54 :  7. 
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W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  In    Thy  name,  O  bless-ed  Sav-iour,  trust-ing    in  Thy  grace  di-vine, 

2.  We  have  come  equipped  for  conquest  in   the    serv-ice    of  our  King, 

3.  Then  while  loy  -  al  -  ty  to  Christ  our  King  our  mot-to  still  shall  be, 
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With  our  hearts  a  -  glow  with  love    we   come    to  - 
We    will  help   and  cheer  each  oth  -  er    thro'  the 
As      we     fol  -  low     in     His    foot-steps    day    by 

day, 
day, 
day, 
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greet  each  oth-er  once    a  -  gain  and    tell    of    progress  made,  In   this       ~ 
work  for  Christ  our  Master/neath  the  ban-ner   of    the  Cross,  In   this 
may  His  bless-ed  Spir-  it    be    in      all    we    say  and    do,     In   this       * 
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CHORUS. 


gath'ring  of   the  faithful  on  the  way.  What  a  gath        -        -     "ring, 

What   a  gath'ring,  what  a     gath'ring 
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Gathering  of  the  Faithful.    Concluded. 
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meet  and  greet  each  oth  -  er 


What  a  gath'ring  of  the  faithful  on  the  way  I 
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Helen  R.  Young. 


0  Child  of  God,  be  True. 

"Watch  ye,standfast  in  the  faith."— I  Cor.  16:  13. 


Robert  Lowry 
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1.0     child    of  God,  be  true,    Be    no-ble,  strong  and  brave ;  Tho' helpers 

2.  Fear  not  to  claim  His  might/The  bat  -  tie  is  not  thine;  Walk  not  by 

3.  O     child  of  God,  stand  fast,  Yield  not  to  doubt  and  fear;  Keep  that  which 

4.  Be    ear  -  nest  in  the  fight,  Be  val-  iant   for  the  Lord ;  And  then  a 
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may  be  few,  Thy  God  is  near  to  save.    0  child      of 
fee  -  ble  sight,  But  trust  the  grace  divine, 
now  thou  hast;The  King  will  soon  appear, 
crown  of  life    Will  be  thy  sure  reward. 
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God, 


O  child  of  God, 


be 
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true ;  With  all  the  world  against  thee,  O  child  of  God,  be  true. 


be  ev  -  er  true 
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God  be  With  You. 

"The  Lord  bless  thee  and  keep  tfiee."— Num.  6 :  24. 


Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin. 


W.  G.  Tomer,  by  per. 
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1.  God    be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain  ;  By     His  counsel  guide  up 

2.  God    be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain  ;  'Neath  His  wings  securely 

3.  God    be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain  ;  Keep  loves  banner  floating 
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hold  you,   With    His  sheep  se  -  cure  -  ly    fold     you;  God  be 

hide  you,   Dai    •    ly    man-na    still  pro -vide    you;  God  be 

o'er  you ;  Smite  deaths  threat'ning  wave  before  you  ;  God  be 
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with  you  till  me  meet  a-gain.      Till   we    meet,     .     . 

Till    we  meet, 


Till  we 
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meet,  Till  we  meet    at    Je  -  sus    feet,  Till  we 

meet   a  -  gain,  till    we  meet, 


i  r, 


meet     .     .      till  we  meet,      God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
Till  we  meet,  till    we  meet  again, 
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Saviour,  Keep  Me. 


"I  will  keep  thee. 


-ISA.  42 


Fanny  J.  Crosby, 


W.  H.  DOANK. 
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1.  Sav-iour,  keep  me  ev-'ry  day,         In   Thy  pure  and  per-fect  way 

2.  I     would  live  for  Thee  a -lone,        Con- se-crate  me  all  Thine  own 

3.  "While  I  tread  this  fleet-ing  shore,  Where  Thy  feet  have  gone  be-  fore, 
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Let  me  drink  the  stream  that  flows  From  the  peace  Thy  word  be-stows  ; 
In  Thy  realm  of  bliss  a-  bove,  Bind  my  heart  with  cords  of  love; 
By    Thy  grace  up-hold  me  still,  May     its  light  my  spir- it     fill; 
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Thou  to  whom  my  voice  I  raise,  Thou  whose  name  the  an-gels  praise, 
Let     Thy  wrork  in    me    be  done,  Let      my   will  and  Thine  be   one ; 
More  than  life  Thy  love  to   me,   "Whom  in  heav'n  have  I    but  Thee  ? 
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Now  to  me  Thine  ear  in-cline,  Sav-iour,  keep  me  ev-er  Thine. 
To  my  prayer  Thine  ear  in-cline,  Sav-iour,  keep  me  ev-er  Thine. 
To      my  prayer  Thine   ear    in-cline,     Sav-iour,  keep  me  ev  -  er  Thine. 
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Who  Will  Go  To-day? 


F.  M.  D. 


"<?o  work  to-day  in  my  vineyard. 


-Matt.  21 :  28. 

Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 
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1.  Hear  the  Mas-ter  call-ing  now  for  la-b'rers ;  Who  will  go   and 

2.  Who  will    go    and    la  -  bor    in   life's  har-vest,  Toil  -  ing    in    the 

3.  Who  will  go  while  yet  the  sun    is  shin-  ing,   Glean-ing    o  -  ver 
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work  for  Him  to  -  day  ?    See,   the  fields  are  v> 
shad-ow  or    the  sun,    Faith-ful    ev  -  er 
val  -  ley,  hill,  and  plain,  Com-ing  home  at 
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hite  un  -  to  the  har-vest ; 
in  the  Mas-ter's  service, 
e-v'ning-time  well  la-  den 
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Who  will  bear  the  gold-en  sheaves  a  -  wTay  ?  Who  ~    T~ .      will  go  to- 

Striv-  ing  till  the  crown  of  life    is    won  ? 

With  the  sheaves  of  pre-cious  gold-en  grain  ?  who  will  go  to-day, 
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day,     ....    and  bear    .    .     .    the  sheaves  a- way  ? 
Who  will  go    to-  day,     Bear  the  sheaves  a-way,  Bear  the  sheaves  a-way  ? 
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Who  will  go  to-day,  and  bear  the  sheaves  a-way?  Who  .  .  .  will  go  to-day  ? 

Who  will  go  to-day, 
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Rev,.  Henry  Burton. 
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Look  Away  to  Jesus. 

''Help  thou  me."— Ps.  119  :  86. 
EMMELAR. 


Joseph  Barn by 


1.  Look    a 

2.  All      thy  griefs   He 

3.  Look    a  -  way     to 

4.  Tho'    thy  foes    be 

5.  Look    a  -  way    to 


Je 
car 
Je 
ma  -    n y, 

Je  -    sus, 


sus,      Soul    by     woe     op  -  press'd; 

ried,     All     thy    sins    He      bore ; 

sus,  Sol  -  dier  in  the  fight ; 
Tho'  thy  strength  be  small, 
'Mid    the     toil     and    heat;  , 
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'Twas    for  thee  He  suf 
Look     a  -  way  to    Je 
When  the  bat-  tie  thick 
Look     a  -  way  to    Je 
Soon  will  come  the  rest 

■*•■    -j-H^-J- 


fer'd 

BUS, 

ens 
sus, 
ing 

I 


t=t 


1 — r 


o 


^      r  ~ 

Come   to  Him  and  rest. 
Trust  Him  ev  -  er-more. 
Keep  thine  ar-mor  bright. 
He    shall   conquer  all. 
At      the  Master's  feet.     A-men. 
I        I , 
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suf-fer'd,  Come  to    Him 


and  rest. 
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Roger  H.  Lyon. 


Jesus  Loves  a  Volunteer. 

'My  brethren,  be  strong  in  the  Lord."— Eph.  6:  10. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  loves    a     vol  -  un  - 

2.  Faith-ful    soldiers   He  doth 

3.  Call -ing  now  His  ranks  to 

4.  Yict'ries    on    His  ban-ners 


teer  ;  Who'll  be  one  ?  Who'll  be  one? 
need,  Brave  and  true,  Brave  and  true, 
fill,    Heed  the   cry,   Heed  the    cry ; 
wait ;  Yes,    'tis      so,    Yes,    'tis      so  ; 
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Will  -  ing    feet,  with  heart  sin 
Loy  -   al    both     in   word  and 
Y"ield-ing,    an-swer/'Y'es,   I 
Marching    thro'  the  pearl -y 
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■cere—  Is  there  none?  Is   there  none? 
deed  ;  Why  not  you  ?    Why  not  you? 
will;    Here  am     I,        Here  am     I." 
gate,     YTou  will  know,   You  will  know. 
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Precious  Name. 


"  Unto  you  therefore  which  believe  he  is  precious."—!  Pet.  2 :  7. 
Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter.  W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -sus  with  you,  Child  of  sorrow  and  of  woe — 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -sus   ev  -  er.   As  a  shield  from  ev-ery  snare  ; 

3.  Oh !   the  pre-cious  name  of    Je  -  sus,  How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 

4.  At    the  name  of  Je  -  sus  bow-ing,  Fall-ing  pros-trate  at  His  feet, 
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It      will  joy  and  com-fort  give  you,  Take  it  then  where'-eryou  go.  I 

If  tcmp-tations  'round  you  gath-er,  Breathe  that  ho- ly  name  in  prayer.  3 

When  His  lov-ing  arms  re  -ceive  us,  And  His  songs  our  tongues  em-ploy !  » 

King  of  kings  in  heav'n  we'll  crown  Him,  When  our  jour-ney  is  com-plete.  | 
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Precious  name,        Oh,  how  sweet !       Hope  of  earth  and  Joy  of  heav'n ;  Precious 
Precious  name,  Oh,  how  sweet ! 
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name,  Oh,  how  sweet !        Hope  of  earth  and  Joy  of  heav'n. 

Precious  name,  Oh,  how  sweet,  how  sweet ! 
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The  Bible. 


Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet. "—Pa.  119 :  105. 

E.  O.  Excell,  by  per. 
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1.  Lamp  of    our  feet,  where-by  we  trace  Our  path  when  apt  to  stray; 

2.  Bread  of    our  souls,  where-on  we  feed,  True  man-ua  from  on  high, 

3.  Word  of    the  Ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  God,  Will  of  His  glo-rious  Son ; 

4.  Lord,  grant  us  all      a -right  to  learn  The  wis-dom  it    im- parte, 


§« 


N ^_ 


FF 


n    w                                h 

I      ,K     i 

k                   h 

1     /    1  K                                                                M 

J        m 

i      r          _i 

1—  1 

■AWW                        k.            k.                          i 

■1         |       m 

_s. 

1     J     j     ■ 

f  v        ^      h    ,  h     J      J 

1*1* 

v-  1           A i         m     ,Mm         *         * 

J       ••       '1 

« 

i 

z 
- 

J      4    1  $&    *          -          • 

Stream  from  the  fount  of  heav'n-ly  grace, 
Our    guide  and  chart  wherein  we  read 
With  -  out  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
And       to     its  heav'n-ly  teach-ing  turn 
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Brook  by   the  trav-'ler'sway. 
Of  realms  be-yond  the  sky. 
Or  heav'n  it-self  be    won? 
With  sim-ple  child-like  hearts. 
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CHORUS. 


Beau 


ti-  ful  Lamp,  .  .  bright-ly  shine  ...   on  the  way,  .  .  . 


Beautiful  Lamp, 
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Beautiful  Lamp,       Shine  on  the  way, 
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to  the  man 


Guid  -    -    ing  the  soul  . 

Guiding  the  soul,    guiding  the  soul  to  the  mansions  of  day,  to  the  mansions  of  day. 
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Nearer  My  Home. 

'Now  they  desire  a  better  country."— Heb.  11    16. 


Phcebe  Cary. 
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John  If.  Evans. 


1.  One  sweetly  solemn  thought  Gomes  to  me  o'er  and  o'er ;  I'm  near-er  home  to-day 

2.  Nearer  my  Father's  house, Where  many  mansions  be ;  Nearer  the  great  white  throne, 

3.  For  e-ven  now  my  feet  May  stand  upon  its  brink ;  I  may  be  near-er  home, 
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Than  e'er  I've  been  before. 
*  Near-  er  the  jas-per    sea. 
Near-  er  than  now  I  think. 
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I'm  nearer  my  home, 
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home  to-day ;  Yes,  nearer  my  home  in  heav'n  to-day,  Than  ever  I've  been  before. 
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Homeward  Bound. 


" they  desire  a  better  country,  that  is,  an  heavenly. "— Heb.  11 :  16. 

Rev.  W.  F.  Warren.  Rev.  J.  W.  Dadmuk. 
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f  Out  on  an  o-cean  all  boundless  we  ride,  We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound 
<-  Tossed  on  the  waves  of  a  rough,  rest-less  tide,  We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound 
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D.  C.  Promise  of  which  on  us  each  He  bestowed,We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound. 
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Homeward  Bound..    Concluded. 
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Far  from  the  safe,  quiet  harbor  we've  rode,  Seeking  our  Father's  celestial  abode, 


2  Wildly  the  storm  sweeps  us  on  as  it  roars, 
"We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound; 
Look !  yonder  lie  the  bright  heavenly  shores, 
We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound; 
Steady,  O  pilot !  stand  firm  at  the  wheel, 
Steady !  we  soon  shall  outweather  the  gale; 
O,  how  we  fly  'neath  the  loud-creaking  sail ! 
We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound. 


3  Into  the  harbor  of  heaven  now  we  glide. 
We're  home  at  last,  home  at  last ; 
Softly  we  drift  on  its  bright  silver  tide, 
We're  home  at  last,  home  at  last ; 
Glory  to  God !  all  our  dangers  are  o'er, 
We  stand  secure  on  the  glorified  shore ; 
Glory  to  God !  we  will  shout  evermore, 
We're  home  at  last,  home  at  last. 
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0  Christ,  to  Thee  I  Live. 


'For  to  me  to  live  is  Christ."—  Phil.  1 :  21. 


Rev.  John  Otis  Barrows. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  0       Christ,  to    Thee     I       live,     To    Thee    I     whol  -  ly      give 


2.  This     con  -  se  -  era  -  tion  hour,  By 

3.  Should  might- y     foes      as  -    sail,  f 

4.  And  when  Thou,  Lord,  dost  come  To 
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Thy  rich  grace  and  power, 

can    o'er  them  pre  -  vail, 

take  me     to     Thy  home, 
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My  -  self  a  -  way 
My  joy  shall  be"; 
And  nev  -  er  fall ; 
My    spir  -  it  free,- 
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The    gift,  how  poor  and  small !  Yet,  Lord,  I 
How  sweet  it     is       to    know,  Tho'  rough  my 
For    Thou  al-  might-  y      art       To  shield  my 
" 0  death,  where  is    thy  sting?"  I    shall     in 
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bring  Thee  all ;  Be  -  fore  Thy  face  I  fall ;  Ac-  cept,  I  pray, 
path  be  -  low,  In  all  the  way  I  go  I  walk  with  Thee ! 
o    -    pen  heart  From  ev  -'ry    fi  -  ery  dart;    On  Thee  I        call. 

to      Thee. 
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tri  -  umph  sing,  As,  borne  on  an -gel's  wing,  I    rise 
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Saved  to  Serve. 

'Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith."- 1  Tim.  6 :  12. 


C.  A.  Hobbs,  D.D. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  We    are  Chris-tian  sol  -  diers  Pledged  to  loy  -  al  -   ty ;     Since  the 

2.  Tis    the  day  pro-phet-ic,      Tis    the  Spir-it's  hour;  Sons  and 

3.  March-ing  to    the    con  -  flict,     Loy  -  al,  young  and  strong,  Trained  to 
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Christ  re-deemed  us,    Saved  to  serve  are    we  ; 
daugh-ters  wak  -  ing  'Neath His  might-y  power; 
serve    the  Mas  -  ter, —  Shall  the  strife  be  long? 


Now   He  calls  to 
Youth-ful    ar-mies 
Yield-  ing   to    the 
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bat  -  tie,   Fierc-  er    grows  the  fray  ;      True  to  Christ  in     all    things, 
gath- er,    Vi  -  sions  now  they  see ;      On!  the  God    of  Heav-en 
Spir  -  it,    Heed-  ing  each  com-mand,   See    the  foe's  con  -  f u  -  sion  ! 
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Swift-  ly     we     o  -  bey. 
Sends  the    vie  -  to  -  ry. 
Tri  -  umph  is      at    hand. 


We  are  Chris-tian  sol  -  diers,  Pledged  to 
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loy-  al  -  ty ;     Since  the  Christ  re-deemed  us,  Saved  to  serve  are  we. 
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True-Hearted,  Whole-Hearted. 

'I  will  keep  thy  precepts  with  my  whole  heart."— Ps.  119:  69. 


Fbances  R.  Havergal. 


Robert  Lowby. 
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True-heart-ed,  whole-heart-ed,  faith-ful  and  loy  -  al,    King  of    our 
True-heart-ed,  whole-heart-ed,  full- est  al  -  le-giance  Yield-inghence- 
True-heart-ed !  Sav-iour,  Thou  know-est  our  sto  -  ry  ;  Weak  are  the 
Whole-heart-ed!  Sav-iour,  be-lov  -  ed  and  glo-rious,  Take  Thy  great 
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lives,  by  Thy  grace  we  will  be  ; 
forth  to  our  glo  -  ri-  ous  King 
hearts  that  we  lay  at  Thy  feet  ; 
pow  -  er  and  reign  Thou  a-lone, 


Un-der  Thy  standard,  ex-alt  -  ed  and 
Val-iant  en-deav-or  and  lov-ing    o- 
Sin-ful  and  treach-er-ous,  yet,  for  Thy 
O  -  ver  our  wills  and  af-fections  vie- 
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roy  -  al,  Strong  in  Thy  strength  we  will  battle  for  Thee. 

be-dience  Free-ly  and  joy  -  ous-ly  now  would  we  bring.  True-heart-ed 

glo  -  ry,  Heal  them  and  cleanse  them  from  sin  and  de-ceit. 

to-rious,  Free-ly  sur-ren-dered,  and  whol-lv  Thine  own. 
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whole-heart-ed,  faith-ful  and  loy-al,  Ev-er,  0  Sav-iour,  shall  we  be  to  Thee. 
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Truth  Triumphant. 


"God  shall  send  forth  his  mercy  and  his  truth."— Pa.  57 :  3. 
Gracb  Reed  Oliver. 
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1.  My    soul  has  seen  a     vi-sion  of   the  con-quest  of  the  world,  When 

2.  No  more  shall  strife  and  ha- tred  bring  dis-hon-or    to  our  God,    For 

3.  The  des-ert  place  shall  blossom,  and  the  wil-der-ness  re-joice,  The 

4.  My    soul  has  heard  the  tri-umph  song  that  ris  -  es  from  the  plain,    It 
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Sa  -  tan  and  his  fore  -  es  from  their  bat  -  tle-ments  are  hurled,  And 
righteousness,  whose  work  is  peace,  shall  spread  her  wings  a-broad,  And 
lame  shall  leap,  the  blind  shall  see,  the  dumb  lift  up  their  voice ;  The 
ech  -  oes  and    re  -  ech  -  oes  from  the  moun-tain-tops    a  -  gain ;     In 
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o'er  the  land    the  Bi  -  ble,  like     a     sig  -  nal  flag    un-furled,  Speaks 
they  who  win  the  con-quest  are    the  bear  -  ers    of     the  word,    In 
floods  shall  clap  their  hands,  the  earth  shall  make  a     joy  -  ful  noise,    In 
grand  and  might-y  cho  -  rus   let     us  swell  the  loft  -  y  strain     Of 
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loy-  al-  ty  to  Christ.   We  shall  see  the  truth  so  glo  -  ri-oiis     O  -  ver  all  the  earth  vic- 
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to  -  ri-  ous,  For  the  stand-ard  lif  t-ed  o  -  ver  us    Is  loy-  al  -  ty   to  Ch  rist. 


9« 


i     U  1 


-*_! ft      *  »   »       JL 

t=rr  r ;  i  i  :tfc 


#>t 


*=t 


156 


Freely  Give. 


'Give,  and  it  shall  be  given  unto  you."— Luke  6 : 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


38. 
Thko.  E.  Perkins. 


1.  Would  you  win  a  Sav-iour'sbless-ing?  Free-ly,  free-ly  give;  Would  you 

2.  With     a  cheer-ful  heart  and  will-ing,  Free-ly,  free-ly  give ;  Like  the 

3.  Give     to  spread  the  grand  Old  Sto  -  ry,   Free-ly,  free-ly  give  ;  Give  to 
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see  His  work  pro-gress-ing  ?  Free-ly,  free-ly  give ;  Let  your  souls  with 
dew  its  balm  dis  -  till  -  ing,  Free-ly,  free-ly  give ;  Have  you  lit  -  tie  ? 
speed  the  light  of     glo  -  ry,     Free-ly,  free-ly  give ;   Would  you  gain  a 
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love  ex-pand,    0  -  pen  wide    a     lib  -  eral  hand ;  Would  you  fol  -  low 

Give  your  mite ;  0    how  pre-cious  in     His  sight !  He  your  of  -f'ring 

rich    re  -  ward  In    the  Har-vest    of     the  Lord  ?  Then,  o  -  be  -  dient 

.    f-                                         J      <>■     +-                        +•+-*- 

CV'I     \~.        -i  ■        i 

I         r       •    * 

i      i      r     » 

l«i  a  mm         m    * 

I         I '        |         b 

-^f- 5    i 

*— K     1 

I         'J       I 

ft  i/  r  >-i 

CHORUS. 


t=45l 


*± 


=t 


££ 


■1>TT    ^~ 


*-J-=^ 


na: 


God's  com-mand  ?  Free-ly,  free-ly  ~ive. 

will  re- quite ;  Free-ly,  free-Io    ^ive.  Would  you  win  a    Sav-iour'sbless-ing? 

to    His  word,  Free-ly,  free-ly  cive. 
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Free-ly,  free-ly  give ;  Would  you  see  His  work  pro-gress-ing?  Free-ly,  free-ly  give. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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0  Thou  that  Hearest  Prayer. 

"0  thou  that  hcarest  prayer."— Fs.  65:  2. 


W.  H.  DOANB 
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1.  0  Thou  that  hear  -  est  prayer, Now  to  my  soul  draw  near, 

2.  O  Thou  that  hear  -  est  prayer,  Je    -  sus,  my  bless  •  ed  Lord, 
S.    0  Thou  that  hear  -  est  prayer,Lead  me  till  life      is    past, 
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a  -  way.    Hear  me,  g 
I    come. 

me  home.  * 
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Bow  down  Thy  gra-cious  ear,  Turn  not 
Taught  by  Thy  Ho  -  ly  Word,  Trust  -  ing 
Then      to    Thy  -  self     at     last,   Lord,   take 
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Sav  -  iour,  plead-ing  with  Thee,    Hear  me,  hear  me,  0  hear  Thou  me. 
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Anne  Steele. 


Father,  Whate'er  of  Earthly  Bliss. 


He  giveth  grace  unto  the  lowly."- 
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-Prov.  3 :  34. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,  what-e'er    of    earth-ly  bliss  Thy  sov-ereign  will  de  -  nies, 

2.  Give  me   a  calm,   a  than k-ful  heart,  From  ev-erymur-mur  free; 

3.  Let     the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine,  My  life  and  death  at  -  tend ; 
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Ac  -  cept-ed  at  Thy  throne  of  grace,  Let  this  pe  -  ti-tionrise: 
The  bless-ings  of  Thy  grace  im-part,  And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 
Thy  pres-ence  thro'  my  jour-ney  shine,  And  crown  my  jour-ney's  end. 


t=t 


t=F 


4= 


i 


159 


Redeeming  Love. 


"In  whom  we  have  redemption  through  his  bloody—  Eph.  1 :  7. 

Robert  Lowry 
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1.  To  Christ,  our  Lord  and  faith-f  ill  Friend,  A    grate-ful  song  we     raise 

2.  He  leaves  the  hom-age     an-gels  give,  To  dwell  with  men  be  -  low ; 

3.  And  when  we  reach  our  home  a- bove,  And  tell  our  tri-umphs  o'er, 
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His  love  is  true  till     time  shall  end,  And  His  shall  be     the    praise. 
He  gave  His  life  that     we  might  live,  Be  -  cause  He  loved  us       so. 
"We'll  sing  of  His   Re  -  deem-ing  Love,  And  praise  Him  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Re-deem- ing  Love,   Re-deem- ing  Love;  Sing  the  song,  ....  the 

sing  the  song,  the 
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joy  -  ful    song,  That  fills    the  courts    a  -  bove 

joy  -    ful      song,   the     jov  -  ful    song, 
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Help  Me  to  be  Holy. 


A.  J.  Gordon,  D.D. 


"Be  ye  holy,  for  I  am  holy. 


-1  Pet.  1 :  16. 

D.  B.  Towner.    By  per. 
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1.  Help  me  to  be  ho  -  ly, 

2.  Help  me  to  be  ho  -  ly, 

3.  Help  me  to  be  ho  -  ly, 


O  Fa-therof  light: 
0  Sav-iour  di- vine  : 
OSpir-it   di-vine 
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Gailt-bur-dened  and  low-  ly, 
"Why  con-quer  so  slow-  ly 
Come,  sanc-ti-  fy  wholly 
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I  bow  to  Thy  sight ;  How  shall  a  stained  con  -  science  Dare 
This  nat-ureof  mine?  Stamp deep-ly Thy like-ness  Where 
This  tem-pleof    Thine;  Now  cast  out  each  i  -  dol,    Here 


gaze  on  Thy  f 

Sa-tan  hath  -? 

set  up  Thy  £ 
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face,       E'en  though  in  Thy  pres-  ence  Thou  grant  me   a      place  ? 
been  ;    Ex    -    pel  with  Thy  bright-ness  My    dark-ness  and  sin. 
throne  ;  Reign,  reign  without  ri  -  val,      Su-preme  and  a  -  lone. 
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Glory  to  His  Name. 


"The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ,  his  Son  cleanseih  us  from  all  sin."—!  John  1 :  7. 
Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman.  Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Sav-iour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried 

2.  I    am  so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,    Je-  sus  so  sweet-ly  a-bides  with-in ; 

3.  O   pre-cious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin,     I    am  so  glad  I  have  en-tered  in  ; 
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There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied  ;  Glo-  ry  to  His  name. 

There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in  ;    Glo-  ry  to  His  name.  Glo-  ry  to  His 

There  Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean,  Glo-  ry  to  His  name. 
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D.  S.  T/icre  to  mi/  /iw/  was  the  blood  applied ;  Glo-ry  to  His  name. 


Glory  to  His  Name.    Concluded. 
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Glo  -  ry  to  His  name. 
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4  Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich 
and  sweet ; 

Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the  Sav- 
iour's feet ; 

Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made 
complete'; 
Glory  to  His  name. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Rescue  the  Perishing. 

'Lord,  save  us ;  ue  perish."— Matt.  8:  25. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  Res-cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy  -  ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 

2.  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  wait-ing,  Wait-ing  the  pen-i-  tent 

3.  Down  in  the  hi-  man  heart,  Crushed  by  the  tempter,  Feelings  lie  bu-ried  that 
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sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the  err-  ing  one,  Lift  up  the  fall-en,  Tell  them  of 
child  to  receive ;  Plead  with  them  ear-nest-ly,  Plead  with  them  gen-tly,  He  will  for- 
grace  can  re-store ;  Touch'd  by  a  lov-  ing  heart,  "Wak-  ened  by  kind-ness,  Chords  that  are 
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Je  -  sus,  the  might-y  to  save. 

give  if  they  on  -  ly  be-lieve.  Res -cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy-  ing  ; 

broken  will  vi-brate  once  more. 

_    — 

7      *•-+ 

m         *m  5      i 

0»i  I'  I*    *    l" 

p   r  r 

f        r  r              h 

f           1      *        '         1 

-^?            y     0 

l      /            ^     » 

i    ^   ^   i 

b 

r 

^    ^   i 

1           1 

iizzs: 


Je-sus  is  mer-ci-ful,  Je-sus  will  save. 
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Rescue  the  perishing ; 

Duty  demands  it ; 

Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord 

will  provide ; 
Back  to  the  narrow  way 
Patiently  win  them  ; 
Tell  the  poor  wand'rer  a  Saviour 

has  died. 
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Jesus  Alone. 

"Such  trust  have  we  through  Christ."— 2  COR.  3:  4. 


Rev.  A.  Kenyon. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  My   trust  is    in    Je-sus  a  -  lone,  For  mer-cy  on  Him  I     re  -  ply  ; 

2.  He    died  for  the  guilt-  y  and  lost,  That  He  our  Re- deem-er  might  be ; 

3.  Then  all  that  I    have  I  will  give,  I'll  lay  it    all  down  at  His  feet ; 

4.  Tho'  vain  all   my    ef  -fort  must  be    To    rid  my  poor  soul  of  its  woe, 
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His  blood  did  for  sin-ners  a  -  tone,   For  me  did  He  suf-fer  and  die. 
Sal  -  va-tion— how  much  it    did  cost !  What  mer-cy  He  of-fers  to    me  ! 
This  life  for    my  Sav-iour  I'll  live,    And  count  it     a  priv-i- lege  sweet. 
His  grace  will  bring  mer-cy  to    me,     And  par-don  most  free-ly  be  -  stow. 
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In  Je-sus  a-lone,  in  Je-sus  a-  lone,  My  trust  is  in  Je-sus,  in  Je-sus  a-lone. 
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To-day  the  Saviour  Calls. 


"If  ye  seek  him,  he  will  be  found  of  you."— 2  Chron.  15  :  2. 
S.  F.  Smith  and  T.  Hastings.  Uk.  Lowell  Mason. 


"3-#-i: 


1.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls ;  Ye  wanderers,  come ;  0  ye  benighted  souls,  Why  longer  roam ! 

2.  Tc-day  the  Saviour  calls ;  0,  hear  Him  now  ;  Within  these  sacred  walls  To  Je-sus  bow. 
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3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ; 
For  refuge  fly ; 
The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 


4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day  ; 
Tield  to  His  power; 
O,  grieve  Him  not  away  ; 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 
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Pass  Me  Not. 


"  Whosoever  shall  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved." 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Rom.  10:  13. 

W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  Pass     me  not,    O  gen-tle  Sav  -  iour,  Hear   my  hum  -ble    cry; 

2.  Let       me  at  Thy  throne  of  mer  -  cy    Find     a  sweet      re  -  lief ; 

3.  Trust  -  ing  on  -  ly  in  Thy  mer  -  its,   Would  I   seek      Thy  face ; 

4.  Thou,  the  spring  of  all  my  com  -  fort,  More  than  life     to     me — 


While     on    oth-ers  Thou  art  smil-ing,  Do       not  pass    me     by. 
Kneel  -  ing  there  in  deepcon-tri-tion,  Help   my    un  -  be  -  lief. 
Heal       my  wounded,  bro-ken  spir- it,  Save    me     by   Thy    grace. 
Whom  have  I    on  earth  be-side  Thee?  Whom  in  heaven  but  Thee  ? 
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iour,    Hear      my  hum  -  ble       cry 
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Saviour  Divine,  Descend. 

"I  will  give  you  rest."— Mxtt.  11:  28. 


it: 


Robert  Lowry. 
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F.  E.  Snow. 


Pff^FftPPg^^p^g 


1.  Sav-iour  di-vine,  de-scend,  Oar  humble  pray'r  at-tend,  0  give  us  rest— Rest  from  our 

2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  with-in,  And  pow'r  o'er  ev-'ry  sin,  Our  faith  in-crease ;  Help  us  to 

3.  Lead  us  thro'  all  this  life,  Guard  us  thro'  all  our  strife,  The  vict'ry  give ;  And  when,  the 
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doubts  and  fears,  Rest  from  our  griefs  and  tears,  Rest  thro'-out  all  our  years,  O  make  us  blest, 
watch  and  pray,  That  we  from  day  today  May  walk  the  heav'nly  way,And  never  cease. 
con-flict  o'er,  We  come  to  Death's  dark  shore,  Take  us  for  ev-er-more   With  Thee  to  live. 
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Let  Us  Pay  Our  Vows. 

"Ivrillpay  my  vows  before  tiicm  that  fear  him.^—Ps.  22 :  25. 


E.  D.  Mund. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


*1±: 


M 


B: 


^ 


i 


-£»- 


i 


f  We  have  en-tered  roy-al  service,  pledged  our  ut-most  power,  AVehave 
\  His  com-mands  we  heed  with  glad-ness,  ev-'ry  day  and  hour,  We  have 
f  There  are  wrords  of  praise  and  hon-or  we  are  pledged  to  speak,  We  have 
\  Tho'  our  speech  be  slow  and  stam-m'ring,and  our  hearts  be  weak,  We  have 
(There  is  light  we  must  be  seek-ing  in  His  ho  -  ly  word,  We  have 
(  There  are  hid-den  words  of  com-fort  that  we  have  not  heard, We  have 
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made    our  vows    un  -  to  the  Lord ;  made  our  vows  un  -  to   the  Lord. 
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Let  us  pay  our  vows  un-to  the  Lord  (un-to  the  Lord),  Let  us  pay  our  vows 
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un  -  to  the  Lord  (un-to  the  Lord  ;)  Now,  in      the  pres-ence    of    His 
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peo-ple,  Let  us  pay  our  vows  un-to  the  Lord. 
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4  Oh,  joy  of  loyal  service,  oh, 
the  tender  grace, 
When  we  nay  our  vows  unto 
the  Lord ! 
We  shall  walk  in  white  before 
Him,  see  His  loving  face, 
If  we  pay  our  vows  unto  the 
Lord. 
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0  Give  Thanks. 


"For  his  mercy  endurethfor  ever."—Ps.  130 :  1. 


Mildred  McNeal 
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Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  O  give  thanks  un  -  to  the  Lord     for  His  lov-ing  watch  be- side  us, 

2.  0  give  thanks  un  -  to   the  Lord     for  the  Spir-  it    He   has  giv  -  en, 

3.  O  give  thanks  un  -  to   the  Lord     for  the  rest  be-yond  the  riv  -  er, 
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For  His  wis-dom  ev  -  er    see-ing  far    be-yond  the  hid- den  years; 
By  His  Ho  -  ly  Pres-ence  tell-ing    of    the    Fa-ther  and    the  Son  ; 
For  the   sol -ace  of    the  wea- ry  heart  on    yon-der  peace-ful  shore, 
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For  His  strong  and  ten-der  arms,  that,  what-ev-er  may  be -tide  us, 
Draw-ing  us  a  -  way  from  earth  to  the  pur- er  realms  of  heav- en, 
Where  dis-tress  and  doubting  cease,  and  His  love  pre-vails  for-  ev  -  er, 


^ 


:(*=£ 


:(e=(e 


jol 


a=? 


1 — r 


1 — r 


f=F= 


^^^^^^^^^P 


i  -   i 

Fold  us  safe  with-in    His  bo-som,  from  our  sor-rows  and  our  tears. 
Till  we  min-gle  with  its    ho-  li-ness  be  -  fore  His  shin-ing  throne. 
And  we  greet  a  -  gain  our  loved  ones,  to  be    part  -  ed  nev-  er  more. 
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In  Christ's  Dear  Love  We  Meet. 


S.  F.  Smith,  D.  D. 


"By  love  serve  one  another."— Gal.  5 :  13. 
N    1 


W.  H.  DOANK. 
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1.  Drawn  from    a  thousand  distant  homes,  In  Christ's  dear  love  we  meet ; 

2.  We    hold  one  Lord,  one  cen-tral  light;  Our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,— 

3.  Hum-  bly,  in  loy  -  al    faith,  we  bow  At     one  Re-deem-er's  feet ; 

4.  If       blos-somsof    the  ear  -  ly  spring  Are  doub-ly  sweet  and  fair, 
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The  hosts  who  la  -  bor    in   His  cause,  In  Christ's  dear  name  we  greet.  P 

As    plan  ■  ets,  in     their  de  -  vious  flight,  Re  -  volve  a-round  one  sun.  I 

Our  prayers,  like  clouds  of    in-cense,  rise  Be  -  fore  one    Mer  -  ey  Seat.  * 

Our  bud-ding  youth  to  God  we  bring,  And  leave  the  of-f ' ring  there.  J 
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One  king-domto    our conq'ring Prince, From  sea     to  sea,  be  given; 
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His  will  be  done  o'er  all  the  earth,  Junt    as  'tis  done  in  heaven. 
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By  Faith  I  Draw  Nigh. 


Wm.  Steevnson.  "  By  the  which  we  draw  nigh. "—  Heb.  7  :  19. 


Robert  Lowby. 
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1 .  Now  by  faith  I  draw  nigh,  " Ab-ba,  Fa-ther,"  I     cry, 

2.  For  my  wants  He'll  pro-vide,    Noth-ing  good  is    de-nied 
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I  am  saved  by  the 
To  the  up-right"  who 
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death  of    His   Son  ; 
walk  in    His  way 


I    am  joy-ful 
And  as  long  as 
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in  Him,  Full  my  cup  to  the 
I    live,    To Hisname  will  I 
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brim  ;  I  will  praise  Him  for  what  He  hath  done. 
give  All  the  honor  and  glory  and  praise. 
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3  Soon  I'll  join  the  glad  song 

Of  the  glorified  throng, 

Who  their  garments  have  washed 

in  His  blood ; 
Giving  glory  to  Him 
Who  did  die  to  redeem, 
And  who  brought  me  from  Sa- 
tan to  God. 
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Blest  Be  the  Tie. 


I 


"We  have  fellowship  one  with  another."—!  John  1: 
John  Fawcett,  D.  D. 


J.  G.  Nageli. 
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Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  Our  hearts  in  Chris  -  tian  love ; 
Be  -  fore  our  Fa  -  ther's  throne  We  pour  our  ar-dent  prayers ; 
We  share  our  mu  -  tual  woes,  Our  mu  -  tual  bur -dens  bear; 
When  we  a  -  sun   -  der    part,     It     gives      us        in-  ward  pain  ; 
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The  fel  -  low-ship    of  kin-dred  minds  Is    like      to     that 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,     Our  com-forts  and 
And  oft  -  en  for     each  oth  -  er  flows   The  sym  -pa 
But    we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
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Jas.  C.  Harwood. 


Onward,  Christian  Army. 

"An  exceeding  great  army.'1— Ezek.  37 :10. 


Leslie  Wat3on. 
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1.  Hark!  I     hear  the  tramp  of    le-gions,  Marching  with  re-sist-less  tread  ; 

2.  But   what  means  this  flam-ing  ban-ner,  With  its  strange  de-vice  in  gold  ? 

3.  On- ward  !  on- ward !  Chris-tian  sol-diers  !  Find  the  bat-tie's  fieic-est  fray  ; 
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See  !  they  come,  a  host  advancing  With  their  banners  high  o'erhead ;  "Whither  march  ye, 
Loy-  al  -  ty  to  what,  I  pray  you,  Is  this  loy-al-ty  you  hold  ?  "  Tis  a  pledge  to 
Sa-tan's  hosts  shall  flee  before  you,  All  shall  own  Messiah's  sway ;  Ignorance  and 
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youthful  soldiers  ?  Under  whose  command,  I  pray  ?"  Hear  the  answer,  "We're  the  army 
Him  who  leads  us,  That  our  swords  shall  never  rest  Till  the  world  shall  bow  before  Him, 
su-  per-  sti-  tion  Must  for-ev-er  pass  a  -  way ;  Onward !  onward  press  the  bat-tie, 
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of  King  Je  -  sus,  on    our  way.1' 

North  and  South  and  East  and  West."  We  are  marching  on  to  Zion,  Christ  Himself  is 

on- ward,  you  shall  win  the  day. 
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at  our  head ;  Such  a  Chief  we  dare  to  fol-low,  Where-so-ev-er  we  are  led. 

1   ■  -  i   * 


173 


Wherever  You  May  Be. 

"And  ye  are  witnesse$."—Lvs.E  24:  48.  - 


E.  E.  Hkwitt. 
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W.  H.  Doane 
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1.  On     the  land,    on    the  sea,  Wher  -  ev  -  er  you  may  be,  Bear-ing 

2.  Keep  your  aim  high  and  true ;  What  -  ev  -er  you  may  do,  Seek  the 

3.  Let  your  hand  free  -  ly  sow,  Wher  -  ev  -  er  you  may  go,  Liv  -  ing 
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wit  -  ness    for    your  Lord,    In  your  work  day  by  day,  His  bless-ed  voice  o- 
hon  -  or      of    your  King ;  Humbly  seek  for  each  hour  His  Spirit's  wondrous 
seeds   of    faith    and  love,    Springing  up  by  the  way,  Un-til  the  Har-vest 
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bey,    Guid-ed  by    His  faith  -  ful  word.  Ev-'ry-where,  ev-'ry 

pow'r,  Ev  -  'ry  need  to     Je    -   sua  bring. 

day,    When  the  reapers  meet    a  -  bove.  Ev-'ry-where, 
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where,  Let  the  world  your  glo-rious  Sav-iour  see,  Joy  to 

Ev-'ry-where,  dai-ly  see, 
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make  it  known,  You  are  His 
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a  -  lone,  To  Him  all  the  praise  shall  be. 
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Lo.  a  Risen  Lord. 

'Jesus  died  and  rose  again."— I  Thess.  4 :  14. 


R.  M.  Offord. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1 .  Lo,    a  ris-  en  Lord  we  sing- 

2.  Short  with-in  the  tomb  His  stay- 

3.  His  the  death,  but  ours  the  life- 

4.  Lo,    a  ris-  en  life  we  hring- 


]  u  -  ia !  Once  He  died,  love's  of-  fer-  ing— 

hi  -  ia !  Death  no  more  can  hold  its  prey — 

hi  -  ia !  Ours  the  vict'ry,  His  the  strife— 

lu  -  ia !  This  our  love's  glad  of-  fer-  ing — 
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le  -  lu  -  ia!  See  Him  Death's  dark  ter-rors  brave,  Dy-ing,  dy-  ing  ]| 

le  -  lu  -  ia!  Lo,  He  bled  to  meet  our  need,  Rose  His  pre-cious  -f 

le  -  lu  -  ia !  Now  by  all  the  grief  He  bore,  Now  by  all  the  £ 

le  -  lu  -  ia !  Souls  re-deemed  and  hearts  re-newed,  Wills  to  His  sweet  Z 
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souls  to     save,  Us    to  res-  cue  from  the  grave — Al  - 

blood  to    plead,  Still  for  us  doth  in  -  ter  -  cede— Al  - 

shame  He  wore,  We  are  His  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more— Al  - 

will    sub  -dued,  These  shall  speak  our  grat-i  -  tude — Al  - 
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Rev.  W.  P.  Mackay. 


We  Praise  Thee,  0  God. 

"I  will  sing  and  give  praise."— Ps.  108  :  1. 


Rev.  John  J.  Husband 
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1 .  We  praise  Thee,  0  God,  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love,  For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  a-bove. 


We  Praise  Thee,  0  God.    Concluded. 
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Hal-le-lu-jah  !  Thine  the  glory,  Hal-le-lu-jah  !  A-men.  \  Rpvi_il  ns    n    _..-_ 

Hal-le-lu-jah!  Thine  the  glory;     .     . 


2  We  praise  Thee,  0  God,  for  Thy  Spirit  of  light, 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered  our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stain. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace, 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guide    our  ways. 
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Wm.  Stevenson. 


Jesus  Bids  Ton  Draw  Nigh. 

"Made  nigh  by  the  blood  of  Christ."— Em.  2:  13. 


Robert  Lowry 
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Je  -  sus  bids  you  draw  nigh,  He  your  wants  will  supply,  For  on  Him  your  trans- 
At  the  al  -  tar  of  pray'r,  None  need  ev  -  er  de-spair,  Christ  is  waiting  your 
There  is  naught  Christ  could  do,  But  He  has  done  for  vou,  He  did  suf-  fer  and 
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gressions  were  laid  ;  He  invi  tes  you  to  come,  For  the  poor-est  there's  room,  Full  sal- 
soul  to  re-new  ;  Take  His  par-don  to  -  day,  There  is  noth  -ing  to  pay,  On  the 
die  in  your  stead  ;  Here  His  love  spreads  a  feast,  Tou  may  now  be  a  guest,  And  your 
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va  -  tion  for   all  He  has    made, 
cross  it  was  purchased  for  you. 
soul  from  His  boun-ty  be     fed. 


4  He  is  knocking  once  more  ; 

Will  you  open  the  door  ? 

In  your  heart  He  will  set  up  His 

throne  ; 
He  will  cleanse  you  from  sin 
If  you  now  let  Him  in, 
And  as  King  He  will  reign  there 

alone. 
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What  Hast  Thou  done  for  Me  ? 


"  Who  gave  himself  for  us.'1— Tit.  2 :  14. 


Frawces  R.  Havergal. 


W.  D.  Howard. 
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1.  I    gave  my  life    for     thee,    My  pre-cious  blood  I      shed,   That 

2.  I  spent  loog  years  for     thee,    In    wea  -  ri-ness  and    woe,     That 

3.  I    suf  -  fered  much  for     thee,    More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell,      Of 

4.  0    let    thy  life     be     given,  Thy  years    for  Me     be      spent,  World- 
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thou  might'st  ran  -  somed  be  ?  And  quick-ened  from    the  dead ; 

one       e  -  ter  -    ni  -  ty,  Of      joy      thou  might-est  know; 

bit  -  terest    ag    -    o    -  ny  To      res   •  cue   thee    from  hell ; 

fet  -  ters    all       be  riven,  And  joy     with  suffer- ing  blent; 
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I  gave,  I  gave  my  life   for  thee ;  What  hast  thou  done  for  Me?  Me? 

I  spent,  I  spent  long  years  for  thee ;  Hast  thou  spent  one    for  Me  ?  Me  ? 

I    suf-fered  much  for  thee,  for  thee ;  What  dost  thou  bear  for  Me  ?  Me  ? 

I  gave,  I  gave  My-self  for  thee ;  Give  thou  thy-self    to    Me.  Me. 
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Hitherto. 


'Hitherto  hath  the  Lord  helped  us."— 1  Sam.  7 :  12. 


Annie  S.  Hawks. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Hith-er-to   the  Lord  has  helped  me,    Hith-er  -to;    All   the  way  His  .8 

2.  When  the  days  were  o-ver-shad-owed,  Like  the  night,  Then  to  me  there* 
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Hitherto.    Concluded. 
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hand  has  If  d  me   Safe  -  ly  through ;  He  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  has  giv-  en, 
came  a     vi-sion,  All    was    light;    And  that  light  will  shine  mor&clear-ly 
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Still  the  same,  When  the  bat-  tie  seemed  the  fierc-est ;  Praise  His  name. 
From  a  -  hove ;  Still  His  ban-ner  will    be  o'er  me,  Which  is    love. 
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Frances  R.  Havergal. 


I  am  Trusting  Thee. 

'In  whom  ye  also  trusted.1 '—'Eph.  1 :  13. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  I  am  trust-ing  Thee,  Lord  Je-  sus,  Trust-ing  on  -  ly  Thee;  Trusting 

2.  I  am  trust-ing  Thee  for  cleans-ing    In    the  crim-son flood;  Trusting 

3.  I  am  trust-ing  Thee  for  pow  -  er ;  Thine  can  nev  -  er    fail ;  Words  which 
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Thee  for  full  sal- va-tion,  Great  and    free;  I  am  trust-ing 

Thee  to  make  me  ho-ly       In   Thy  blood;  I  am  trust-ing 

Thou  Thy-aelf  shalt  give  me   Must  pre  -  vail ;  I  am  trust-ing 


Thee  for  pardon ; 
Thee  to  guide  me ; 
Thee,  Lord  Je-sus ; 


i    i    i 


£E*E3 


V-V- 


At  Thy  feet  I  bow  ;  For  Thy  grace  and  ten-der  mer-cy, 
Thou  a-lone  shalt  lead ;  Ev-'ry  day  and  hour  sup-ply-  ing 
Nev-er  let  me  fall ;     I  am  trust-ing  Thee  for  -  ev  -  er, 
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Trust-ing  now. 
All  my  need. 
And    for    all. 
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Peace  at  the  Cross. 


"Having  made  peace  through  the  blood  of  his  cross. 
Rogbb  H.  Lyon. 


-Col.  1 :  20. 

Robert  Lowry. 
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I  lost    rny  bur-den  at   thecross,Where  Je-sus  died  for  me  ;       My 
I  found  sweet  par-don  at  the  crossjn  an-swer    to  my  prayer;  Thro' 
I  rest,    be-liev-ing,  at  the  crossjn  Him,  the  cru -ci- lied,       For 


heart  leaps  up 
Je  -  bus,  my 
in      His   life 


with  ho  -  ly  joy,  For  He  hath  made  me  free 
Re-deem-er  Lord,  My  sins  lie  bur-ied  there 
my  life  is  found,  His  Spir  -it      is  my'guide 
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cross, 
cross, 
cross, 

at  the  cross 
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at  the  cross,         Where  Je   -   sua    died     for 

at  the  cross,  In         an  -  swer     to      my 

at  the  cross,  In       Him,     the    cru  -  ci  - 

at  the  cross.  ^^ 
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W.  H.  McDonald. 


I  am  Trusting,  Lord. 

"  In  thee  is  my  trust.1'— Ps.  141 :  8. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer,  by  per. 


1.  I  am  coming  to  the  cross ;  I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind,  I    am  counting  all  but  dross 
Ref,  I  am  trusting,  Lord  in  Thee,  0,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry  ;  Humbly  at  Thy  cross  I  how, 
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I  shall  full 
Save  me,  Je 
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save  me  now. 
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2  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, — 
Friends  and  time,  and  earthly  store ; 

Soul  and  body  Thine  to  be- 
Wholly  Thine— for  evermore. 

">  .Jesus  comes,  he  fills  my  soul ! 

Perfected  in  love  I  am  ; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole 

Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb  ! 
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Will.  E.  Wittbk. 


While  Jesus  Whispers. 

''Coui'  unto  m<:."— Matt.  11:  2v. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 
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While  Je-sus  whis-pers  to  you,  Come,  sin-ner,  come  ! 

While  we  are  prav-ing  for  you,  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come  ! 


Xow   is    the  time  to  own  Him,  Come,  sin-ner, 
Xow   is    the  time  to  know  Him,  Come, 


sin-ner,  come 
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2.  Are  you  too  heavy  laden? 

Come,  sinner,  come  ! 
Jesus  will  bear  your  burden, 

Come,  sinner,  come  ! 
Jesus  will  not  deceive  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 
Jesus  can  now  redeem  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 
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Oh,  hear  His  tender  pleading, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 
Come  and  receive  His  blessing, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 
While  Jesus  whispers  to  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 
While  we  are  praying  for  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 


Just  as  I  Am. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


have  redemption  through  his  Wood.''  -Eph.  1:  7. 

Wm.  B.  Bradbury,  by  per. 


1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 
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I   am,  with-out  one  plea 
I   am,  and  wait-ing  not 

I   am,  tho'  tossed  a-bout 
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But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
With  many  a  con-flict,  many  a  doubt, 
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And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee,  O 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O 
Fight-ings  with-in,  and  fears  with-out, 0 


Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come ! 
Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come  ! 
Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come  ! 


1 


4    Just  as  I  am,— Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come  ! 


5    Just  as  1  am, — Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  dowTn ; 
Xow,  to  be  Thine",  yea,  Thine  alone 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come ! 
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I  Must  Tell  Jesus. 


"  Went  and  told  Jesus. 


E.  A.  H. 


-Matt.  14 :  12. 

Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 


— V 


all 


u 


2=? 


St 


I    must  tell  Je  -  sus  all      of      my    tri  -  als, 

I    must  tell  Je  -  sus  all      of     my  troub-  les ; 

Tempt-  ed    and  tried    I  need    a    great  Sav  -  iour, 
0      how  the  world  to       e  -    vil       al-  lures  me ! 
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bear  these  bur-dens  a  -  lone ;     In    my    dis-tress  He  kind  -  ly    will 
kind,  com- pas-sion- ate  Friend  ;  If      I     but  ask  Him,  He   will  de- 
help    my   bur-dens  to    bear;      I    must  tell  Je  -  sus,    I    must  tell 
heart  is    tempt-ed    to     sin !       I    must  tell  Je  -  sus,  and   He    will 
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help  me,    He    ev  -  er  loves  and  cares  for  His  own. 

liv  -  er,     Make  of    my  troub-  les  quick-ly  au    end. 
Je  -  sus  ;  He    all  my  care  and  sor-rows  will  share, 
help  me     0  -  ver  the  world  the  vie- fry  to   win. 


I  must  tell  Je-sus ! 
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I  must  tell  Je-sus  !  I  can-not  bear  my  bur-dens  a  -  lone ;     I  must  tell 
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Je-sus,   I  must  tell  Je-sus,    Je- sus  can  help  me,  Je-sus  a  -  lone. 
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Will  Jesus  Find  Us  Watching? 


"Blessed  are  those  servants  whom  the  lord,  when  he  cometh,  shall  find  watching." 
Luke  12:  37. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doanb. 
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serv-ants,  Wheth-er    it 


1.  When  Je-sus  comes  to    re-ward  His     serv-ants,  Wheth-er    it    be 

2.  If         at  the  dawn  of    the  ear  -   ly  morn-ing,     He  shall  call  us 

3.  Have  we  been  true    to    the  trust  He     left  us  ?    Do  we  seek  to 

4.  Bless  -  ed  are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching;  In  His  glo  -  ry 

# ft  •  ? — « « m rft ft # ft rm m ft ft- 


9Sfe 


£z=pcip:t=zi 


Et 


:i=t 


fc=H 


s 


-#-* 


*-T-tr 


noon      or   night,  Faith-ful    to  Him,  will  He  find     us  watch-ing, 

one        by    one,  When  to   the  Lord  we    re-store  our     tal-ents, 

do         our  best?  If         in  our  hearts  there  is  naught  condemns  us, 

they    shall  share;  If        He  shall  come  at  the  dawn    or  mid-night, 
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With  our  lamps  all  trimmed  anc 
Will     He   an  -  swer  thee,  "  Well 
We     shall  have    a     glo    -    riou 
Will      He  find    us  watch  -  ing 

l  bright  ? 
done  "  ? 
s  rest. 

there  ? 
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can  we  say 
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read  •  y,  broth-er  ?  Read-y    for   the  soul's  bright  home  ?  Say, 
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find  you  and  me  still  watching,  Waiting,  waiting  when  the  Lord  shall  come  ? 
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Jesus,  I  my  Cross. 

Forsaken  all,  and  followed  thee.'"— Matt.  19:  27. 


Rev.  H.  F.  Lyte. 


Mozart. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    I    my  cross  have  ta- ken,  All   to  leave  and  fol-  low  Thee; 

2.  Let  the  world  de-spise  and  leave  me,  They  have  left  my  Sav-iour  too ; 

3.  Man  may  troub-le  and  dis-tress  me,  'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast ; 
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Na-  ked,  poor,  de-spised,  for-sa-  ken,  Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be ; 
D.  S.  Yet,  how  rich  is    my   con-  di-  tion!  God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

Hu-man  hearts  and  looks  de-ceive  me ;  Thou  art  not,  like  them,  un-true  ; 
D.  S.  Foes  may  hate  and  friends  may  shun  me,  Show  Thy  face  and  all     is  bright. 

Life  with  tri  -  als  hard  may  press  me,  Heaven  will  bring  me  sweet-er  rest ; 
D.  S.  Oh,  'twere  not    in    joy    to  charm  me,  Were  that  joy  un-mixed  with  Thee. 
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Per  -  ish  ev-  'ry  fond  am  -bi-  tion,  All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known  ; 
And  while  Thou  shalt  smile  up-on  me,  God  of  wis-dom,  love  and  might, 
Oh,  "'tis    not  in  grief  to  harm  me,  While Thv  love  is    left  to    me; 
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All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 


"Let  us  exalt  his  name  together.'"— Ps.  34:  3. 
Rev.  Edward  Perronet. 


Oliver  Holden. 


1.  All  hail   the  pow'r  of 

2.  Ye  chos  -  en    seed  of 

3.  Let    ev  -  'ry    kin-dred, 

4.  Oh,  that  with  yon-  der 
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Je  -  sus'  name,  Let  an-  gels  pros-trate  fall ; 
Is  -  rael's  race,  A    rem-nant  weak  and  small, 
ev  -  'ry  tribe,  On  this   ter  -  res-trial   ball, 
sa  -  cred  throng,  We   at    His    feet  may   fall ; 
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All  Hail  the  Power.    Concluded. 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-  cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
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all ; 

all; 
all; 
all; 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al    di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord       of  all. 

Hail  Him 
To  Him 
We'll  join 
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Thou,  Lord,  Art  God  Alone. 

"lam  God,  and  (here  is  none  else."—  ISA.  45:  22. 


Edward  A.  Collier. 

i 

Robert  Lowey. 
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1.  Thou,  Lord,  art  God  a-  lone,  Veil-ing  Thy  burn-ing  throne  From  mor-  tal  sight  ; 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  Ho-  ly  One— The  Fa-ther's  on-  ly  Son,  His  im-age  bright ; 

3.  We  praise  Thee,  heav'n-ly  Guest,  Thou  great  and  last  be-quest  Of  Love  to  man  ; 
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Yet  Thou  our  Fa-  ther  art,  From  whose  all  -  pit-ying  heart  Nor  life  nor 
Our  Proph-et,  Priest,  and  King,  Who  dost  re-demp-tion  bring,  Thy  match-less 
0      bless  -  ed  Par  -  a  -  clete,  Guide  Thou  our  pil-grim  feet,    Till  glo  •  ry 
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death  can  part,  Nor  depth,  nor  height 
grace  we  sing,  Thy  sav  -  ing  might, 
shall  com-plete  What  grace  be-  gan. 
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4  We  praise  Thee,  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

God  of  all  grace ; 
Angels  and  Cherubim, 
With  flaming  Seraphim, 
Thy  name,  thrice  Holy,  hymn 

With  veiled  face. 
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Jesus  Saves  and  Keeps  Me. 


F.  S.  Shepabd. 


"Rejoicing  in  hope."— Rom.  12:  12. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  My    soul    is     re-  joic  -  ing,  the  Sav-iour    I  know,  Je-  bus  saves  and 

2.  Oh,  great  is    the  peace  that  to   me  now  is  giv'n,  Je-  sus  saves  and 

3.  My    life    to  His  serv  -  ice    I  cheer-f ul  -  ly  give,  Je-  sus  saves  and 

4.  I       long  for  the  day  when  His  face   I  shall  see,  Je- sus  saves  and 
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keeps  me  ev-'ry  day  ;  My    sins  that  were  scar-let  are  white  as  the  snow, 

keeps  me  ev-'ry  day;  It       fills    all  my  soul  with  the  raptures  of  heav'n, 

keeps  me  ev-'ry  day ;  I       trust  Him  each  mo-ment  for  pow-er  to  live, 

keeps  me  ev-'ry  day ;  For  then,  He  has  prom-ised,  like  Him  I  shall  be, 
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Je-sus  saves  and  keeps  me  ev-'ry  day.      Je-sus  saves 
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day,         Je-sus  leads  me  safe-ly  all  the  way ;     And  my  soul  would  ev-er  sing 
ev'ry  day,         Jesus  leads  all  the  way  ; 
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Prais-es  to  my  Lord  and  King;  Je-sus  saves  and  keeps  me  ev-'ry  day 

Je-sua saves  ev-'ry  day. 
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I  Bless  the  Lord. 


Fawny  J.  Crosby. 


3 


'Sing  unto  the  Lord,  bless  his  name."— Ps.  96    2. 
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1.  I  bless  the  Lord  whose  faithful  hand  Has  led  me    all    my   days, 

2.  I  bless  the  Lord  whose  ten-der  care   Is     o'er    me  day  by     day  ; 

3.  In  pleasant  vales  He  guides  my  feet,  Where  rose  and  lil  -  y    grow, 

4.  I  bless  the  Lord  whose  wondrous  love   Prepares  a  home  for    me; 
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Who  fills  my  soul  with  ho-ly    joy,  My  tongue  with  sweet-est  praise. 
Who  gen-tly  chides  my  wayward  heart,  And  takes  my  sins    a  -  way. 
Then  bids  me  rest  beneath  the  shade,  Where  brook  and  fountain  flow, 
A  glo-rious  home  not  made  with  hands,  Be  -  yond  the  nar-row    sea. 
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I  will  sing,  .  .      I  will  sing, .    .     A  song  to  Him  my  heart  shall  raise, 
I  will  sing,  I  will  sing, 
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Who  fills  my  soul  with  ho  -  ly  joy,   My  tongue  with  sa-cred  praise. 
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E.  D.  Mund. 


All  the  World  is  Praising  Him. 

"Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  God,  all  ye  lands."— Vs.  66  : 1. 


E.  S.  LORBNZ. 
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Like  the  sound  of  ma  -  ny  wa-  ters,  Or     the  roar-  ing  of    the    sea, 
Lands  once  dumb  have  found  their  voic-es,  And  the  cho-rus  rings  more  clear : 
Grand-er,  full  -  er  swells  the  cho-rus,  New-born  nations  raise  the  cry  ; 
Mount-ains  high  or  surg-ing  o- cean  Can  not  stem  the  tune-ful  tide; 
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Voic  -  es    of  earth's  sons  and  daugh-ters  Swell  the  song  of    Ju  -  bi  -  lee. 
In      his  course  the  sun    re-joic-es,  Voic-es  new  each  day  to    hear 
Gold  -  en  days  are  just    be  -  fore  us  ;  Praise  to  Him  who  rules  the  sky. 
Death  takes  up  the  sweet  de  -  vo-  tion,  Joins  the  song  the  oth-er    side. 
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prais-ingHim,  the  world  is  prais-ing  Him  !  0,  praise  the  Lord  !  all  the 
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world     is    prais  -  ing    Him,    An     an  -  them   grand  and    free. 
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R.  L.  Fletcher 
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Sing  His  Praise. 

'0  praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  nations."— Ps.  Ill 


Robert  Lowry. 
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Let    the  na-tions  all    re  -  joice  and    sing,  Let  them  now  ex-alt  their 
O'er  the  east-ern  hills  the  light  ap  -  pears,  Hail  the  morn-ing  star  of 
Come,  ye  saints  of  God,  your  voic-es  raise,  Let  the  earth  be  vo  -  cal 
Lo !     a-  far  ex-tends  Mes  -  si  -  ah's  sway,  And  be-night-ed  lands  re- 
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right- ful  King,    Till  the  dis-tant  climes  of     all     the  earth  Shall  be 
peace-ful  years  ;  Tis  the  Promised  One  so    long  fore -told, 'Tis    the 
with  His  praise;  Let  the  floods  and  fields,  the  hills  and  plains,  Tell  with 
joice  to  -  day ;    For  His  rule  shall  reach  from  pole  to    pole,   And  the 
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glad    in       a     Sav  -  iour's  birth. 

Sav  -  iour   we  now      be  -  hold.        Sing  His  praise,            all     ye 

joy    that  the  Sav  -  iour  reigns. 

na  -  tions  His  name    ex  -  tol.                                 Sing  His  praise, 
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lands,             Sing  His  praise,             all    ye  lands;                     O-ver 
all      ye  lands,                   Sing  His  praise,                    all     ve  lands ; 
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all  the  earth  let  the  joy-ful  ti-dings  ring ;  Praise  the  name  of  the  Sav-iour  King 
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Jesus,  I  Would  Abide. 

"  The  truth  shall  make  you  free"— John  8 :  32. 


S.  D.  Phelps,  D.D. 
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Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  I  would  a-bide  In  Thy  sure  word,  Close  cling-ing  to  Thy  side, 

2.  So  shall  I  keep  the  way  Thou  dost  ap-prove;  Thy  smile  cheer  ev-eryday, 

3.  0,   glo-rious  Son  of  God— The  world's  one  need— 'Tis  Thy  re-deem-ing  blood 
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Thou  my  dear  Lord ;  This  is  my  ear-nest  plea,  Al-ways  Thine  own  to  be,  | 
Bright  with  Thy  love;  Thy  truth  my  nat-ure  woke,  My  fear  and  thrall-dom  broke,  8 
Makes  free  in-deed  !  Sin's  serv-ant  wears  its  chain,  In  bond-age  must  re-main,    | 
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My  heart  and  life  with  Thee  In  full  ac-cord. 
Bro't  me,  be-neathThy  yoke,  Rest  from  a-bove. 
And  ev-ery  hope  be  vain  Till  he  is  freed. 
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Made  by  the  Saviour  free- 
On,  blessed  state! — 
Then  death  we  never  see, 
Nor  feel  its  weight ; 
'Tis  vict'ry  over  sin, 
'Tis  God's  own  peace  within, 
'Tis  Christ  Himself  to  win, 
And  Heaven'6  estate ! 
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Home,  Sweet  Home. 

"A  better  country,  that  is  an  heavenly. "— Heb.  11 :  16. 


David  Denham. 


Henry  R.  Bishop. 
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Mid  scenes  of  con  -  fu-sion  and  creature  complaints,  _  f  To  find  at  the 

How  sweet  to  my  soul    is  com-mun-ion  of  saints  ;  \  And  feel  in  the 
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D.  S.  Prepare  me,  dear 


Home,  Sweet  Home.    Concluded. 


ban-quet  of    nier  -  cy  there's  room,  Home,  home  !  sweet,  sweet  home  ! 

presence   of     Je  -  sus     at  home. 
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Sav  -  tour,  for  glo  -  ry  my  home 
2  Sweet  bonds  that  unite  all  the  children  of  peace ! 
And  thrice  precious  Jesus,whose  love  cannot  cease ! 
Though  oft  from  Thy  presence  in  sadness  I  roam, 
I  long  to  behold  Thee  in  glory  at  home. 
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3  While  here  in  the  valley  of  conflict  I  stay, 
O  give  me  submission,  and  strength  as  my  day  ; 
In  all  my  afflictions  to  Thee  I  would  come, 
Rejoicing  in  hope  of  my  glorious  home. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Near  the  Cross. 

"peace  through  the  blood  of  his  cross."— Col.  1:  20. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Je-sus,  keep  me  near  the  cross  ;  There  a  precious  fountain,  Free  to  all —  a 

2.  Near  the  cross,  a  trembling  soul,  Love  and  mercy  found  me ;  There  the  bright  and 

3.  Near  the  cross,  O  Lamb  of  God,  Bring  its  scenes  before  me;  Help  me  walk  from 

4.  Near  the  cross  I'll  watch  and  wait,  Hoping,  trusting  ev-er,     Till  I   reach  the 
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healing  stream — Flows  from  Calvary's  mountain. 
morn-ing  star    Sheds  its  beams  around  me. 
day     to     day   With  its  shad-ow  o'er  me. 
gold-en  strand,  Just  be-yond  the   riv  -  er. 


In  the  cross,   in    the  cross, 
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Be  my  glo-ry    ev-er,  Till  my  raptured  soul  shall  find  Best  beyond  the  river 
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The  Cross  that  He  Gave. 


"  The  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. "— Gal.  6 :  14. 
May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus.  Com.  Ballington  Booth. 
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1.  The  cross  that  He  gave  may  be  heav-T,  But  it  ne'er  outweighs  His  grace ; 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path  are  notsharp-er  Than  corn-posed  His  crown  for  me ; 

3.  The  light  of  His  love  shin-eth  brighter,  As    it  falls  on  paths  of  woe  ; 

4.  His   will  I  have  joy  in  ful-fill-ing,  As  I'm  walk-ing  in  His  sight; 


TV. 

The  storm  that  I  feared  may  sur-round  me,  But  it  ne'er  ex-cludes  His  face. 
The  cup  that  I  drink  not  more  bit  -  ter   Than  He  drank  in  Geth-sem-a-ne. 
The  toil  of  my  work  grow-eth  light-er,  As    I     stoop  to  raise  the  low. 
My    all  to  the  blood  I  am  bring-ing,  It     a  -  lone  can  keep  me  right. 
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The  cross  is  not  great-er  than  His  grace,  The  storm  can-not 
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hide  his  bless-ed  face  ;                   I    am  sat  •  is-  fied  to  know  That,  with 
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Je   -  sus  here    be  -  low,       I      can    con-quer    ev  -  'ry     foe. 
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On  Christ,  the  Solid  Rock. 

"He  shall  set  me  up  upon  a  rock." — Ps.  27  :  5. 


Edward  Mote. 


W.  H  Doane. 
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1.  My  hope  is   built  on  noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sus'  blood  and  right-eous-ness ; 

2.  When  dark-ness veils  His  love-ly  face,     I     rest  on  His un-chang-ing grace; 

3.  His  oath,  His  cov  -  e  -  nant  and  blood,  Sup-port  me  in  the  whelm-ing  flood  ; 
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I     dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean   on    Je-sus'  name. 
In    ev-'ry  high  and  storm-y  gale,  My  an-chor  holds  with -in  the   veil. 
When  all  a-round  my  soul  gives  way,  He  then  is     all   my  hope  and  stay. 
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On  Christ,  the  Sol  -  id  Rock,  I  stand,  All  oth  -er  ground   is  sink-ing  sand  ; 
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On  Christ,  the  Sol-  id  Rock,  I  stand,  All  oth  -  er  ground  is  sink-ing  sand. 
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Precious  Jesus. 


"  Unto  you  therefore  which  believe  he  is  precious."— 1  Pet.  2:  7. 
Henrietta  E.  Blair.  Wh.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


n    If    Modprato. 
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1.  I  have  learned  the  sweet-est  song  Ev-  er  breathed  by  mortal  tongue,  And  my , 

2.  Tho'  the  storms  of  sor-row  fall,  While  His  mer-cy  I     re-  call,  I    can 

3.  When  I  reach  the  glo  -  ry  land,  And  be-fore  His  throne  I  stand,  I    will 
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heart  has  sung  it  long,  Pre-  cious  Je-  eus !  Oh,  the  well  of  joy  that  springs, 
sing  a-bove  them  all,  Pre-  cious  Je-  sus  !  In  the  deep-est  shades  of  night, 
sing  with  harp  in  hand,  Pre-cious  Je-  sus  !  When  His  face  I  there  shall  see, 
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Still  my  ' 
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con-stant  peace  it  brings,  While  my  heart  with  rapt-ure  sings,  Pre-cious  Je-sus ! 
soul  is  full  of  light ;  With  His  pres-ence  all  is  bright,  Pre-cious  Je-sus  ! 
wel-come  smile  to  me,  Still  my  sweet-est  song  will  be,  Pre-cious  Je-sus ! 
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Pre-cious  Je-sus !  Pre-cious  Je-sus!  How  my  heart  with  rapture  sings,  Pre-cious  J 
Pre-cious  Je-sus !  Pre-cious  Je-sus  !  With  His  presence  all  is  bright,  Pre-cious  Je 
Pre-cious  Je-sus  !  Pre-cious  Je-sus !  Still  my  sweetest  song  will  be,  Pre-cious  Je- 
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On  the  Wings  of  the  Morn. 


I 


Nellie  Montgomery 
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The  icings  of  the  morning."— ¥s.  139  :  9. 
Kit. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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On     the  wings  of  the  morn,  speed,  0  speed  ye 

On     the  wings  of  the  morn,  speed  a-  way,  thei.,  , 

On     the  wings  of  the  morn,  speed  ve  on-  ward  His  love  ;  Tho'  the 
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way  ;  There  are 
then,  0  speed ;  Lo  !  the 
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mil-lions  who  per  -  ish  be-  cause  of     de  -  lay  ;    Sound  the  trump  of  Sal- 
hun  -  gry  are  cry  -  ing  ;  go  help  ye  their  need  ;  When  ye  know  that  a 
tempt-er    de  -  fi  -  eth,  Christ  reign-eth  a  -  bove  ;  Tell  the  wea-  ry  He 
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va  -  tion,  ye  her-  aids  of  light ;  Let  the  beams  of  His  beau-ty  dis- 
Sav-iour  each  want  can  sup-ply,  Will  ye  still  lin-ger  on,  will  ye 
giv  -  eth     a    rest  from  their  cares,  And  pro-claim  to  the  fet-tered  that 


pel     all    the  night.  Speed 
leave  them  to  die ! 
free-  dom   is  theirs. 


on,  speed  thee  on,  Speed  thee  on    to- 


on-ward, on-ward, 
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day;  Speed  thee  on,    speed  thee  on,  Speed  thee    on       to 
on-ward,  on-ward, 


day 


£ 


-#-^- 


H=t=t 


LjML  £^C 


I      I 


200 


Nearer  the  Fount. 

'Living  fountains  of  waters 


-Rev, 


17. 


Josephine  Pollard 


T.  E.  Perkins. 


I  ~       V- '         I.         I 

1.  Near-er  the  fount  of  Je  -  sus'  love,  Peace-f ul-ly,  pure-ly  flow  -  ing, 

2.  Cal  -va-ry's  height  no  more  shall  be     On  -  ly     a  gloom-y  mount-ain, 

3.  Je  -  sus  will  lead  me  ev  -  'ry  day   Near-er  the  fount  of  bless-  ing, 

4.  Je  -  sus,  who  wept  and  bled  and  died,  Make  all  my  path-way  clear-er, 


mm 


t—\ — r 


P 


ffiS 


£=* 


i= 


-^v-^--fs-4=^FF=t=q==q 


» 


Near  -  er    the  fount  that  gleams  a-  bove,  Dai-  ly  thro'  grace  I'm  go-ing.  | 

While  from  its  side  there  flows  for  me     Ev-er    a  cleane-ing  fount-ain  % 

If    for  His  guid-ing  hand   I  pray,  All    of  my  guilt  con-fess-  ing.  J 

Bring  me    at    last  o'er  Jor-dan's  tide,  Near-er  to  Thee,  yes,  near-er.  a 
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Near-  er    the  fount,  Near-er  the  fount,  Near-er    I    come  to  -  day, 
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Near-  er    the  fount,  Near-er  the  fount,  To  wash  my  sins  a  -  way. 
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Secret  Prayer. 


'Pray  to  thy  Father  which  is  in  secret.'"— Matt.  6: 


G.  W.  W. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


S^ 


1.  There  is  an  hour   of  calm  re -lief  From*ev-'ry  throbbing  care, 

2.  When  one  by  one,  like  threads  of  gold,  The  hues  of    twi  -  light  fall, 

3.  I    hear    se-raph-ic  tones  that  float  A  -   mid   ce  -  les  -  tial     air, 

4.  0  when  the  hour  of  death  shall  come,  How  sweet  from  thence  to  rise, 
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'Tis  when,  be-  fore     a  throne  of  grace,   I   kneel  in     se-cret  pray'r. 
0    sweet  com-mun-  ion  with  my  God,    My  Saviour  and  my    all ! 
And  bathe  my  soul  in  streams  of    joy,     A  -  lone  in    se-cret  prayer. 
With  prayer  on  earth  my  lat-  est  breath,  My  watchword  to  the  skies ! 
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0    that    voice  ....       to     me     so   dear, 

0      that  voice    I     love      to    hear,  love 
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soft 


on  my  ear 


Wea-ry    child, 


Breathing  soft    on    my    ear,    on    my  ear ! 


look 


Wea  -  rv  child,  look 
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up    and  see ; 

up     and    see,    look    and   see, 


Tis   thy  Sav-  iour  speaks  to     thee. 
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Rev.  John  Parker. 
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The  Bolted  Door. 

"7  am  </ie  door."— John  10 :  9. 


Jjf=t? 
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Wm.  J.  Kirk  Patrick. 


1.  Do  you  know  the  Hess-ed  Sav-iour's  at  the  door  ?  That  He  lin-gers  there  to 

2.  Do  not  keep  Him  long-er  wait-ing  at  the  door,  Hear  Him  knock-ing,  call-ing 

3.  Will  you  close  your  heart  a-gainst  Him  at  the  door?  Will  He  not  be  all  you 

4.  Oh,    to  think  that  Je-sus  waits  out-side  the  door !  He  may  leave  you  to  re- 
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bless  you  more  and  more  ?  Will  you  not  in  -  vite  Him  in,    And  His 
loud  -  er  than  be -fore;    Bid  Him  wel-comenowwith-in,   Turn  a- 
need  for   ev  -  er-more?  He   will  take  a  -  way  your  pride,  Be  your 
turn,  ah,  nev  -  er-  more ;   Leave  you  hope-less  and  a  -  lone,  With  a 
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fel  -  low-ship  be-  gin  ?  He  is  wait-ing,  knock-ing,  call-  ing  at  the  door, 
way'from  ev-  'ry  sin  ;  He  will  en  -  ter  and  the  feast  be  ev  -  er-  more, 
nev  -  er  fail  -  ing  guide  To  the  man-sions  where  the  bless-ed  ones  a  -  dore. 
heart  as  hard  as  stone;  Haste  to  hear  Him  now  and  o  -  pen  wide  the  door 
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He  is  wait    -     -     ing,    He    is  knock-ing  at    the  door,    He    is 
wait-ing,  He  is  waiting,  knock-ing    at       the    door, 
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wait    -     ■    ing,  He  is  knock-ing  at  the  door;  He  is  wait    -    -    ing,  He  is 
wait-ing,  He  is  wait-ing,      knock-ing  at  the  door         wait-ing,  He  is  wait-ing, 
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The  Bolted  Door.    Concluded. 
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knock-ing  at  the  door,  He  is  wait-ing,  He  is  knock-ing  at  the  door. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby, 
solo. 


Give  Thy  Heart  To  Me. 

"Give  me  thine  heart."— Prov.  23:  26. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  Hark !  there  comes  a  whis-per  Steal-ing  on  thine  ear;    'Tis  the  Sav-iour 

2.  With  that  voice  so  gen  -  tie,  Dost  thou  hear  Him  say,     Tell  me  all  thy 

3.  Wouldst  thou  find  a  ref  -  uge  For    thy  soul  op-pressed?  Je  -  sub  kind- ly 

4.  At    the  cross  of  Je  -  sus  Let    thy  bur-den  fall,    While  He  gen-tly 
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call  -  ing,  Soft,  soft  and  clear. 

sor-  rows,  Come,  come  a  •  way  ?  Give  thy  heart  to  me,             Once  I 

an-swers,  I         am   thy  rest. 

whis-pers,  I'll    bear   it    all.                                         Just  now, 

^.  h  f    f  ■  tfe    c  ?..:     *  • .  r  -  f  r  r  *  •  * 

C^f 1 L, 

|-F F F — 

t — *r 

-*  --*> — r — 9 

-1 1 1 

"h &— 

s  \>   *      T 

h       U       U 

p  • 7 

!  j        *<        i  j        !  i 

r*     P"     F~ 

y     ^ 

v    p 1 

L| _ — 1 

J      ^      y      U 

-y— y— j 1 

4- 


-f» K- 


*=^P- 


*=< 


n 


tf= 


■a    •  • 

died  for  thee  ;      Hark!  hark  !  thy  Sav-iour  calls,  Come,  sin-  ner,  come. 
O  come,    . 
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Mrs.  Mary  Thayer. 


Fling  Out  the  Banner. 

''Lift  ye  up  a  banner.'"—  Is  A.  13:  2. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1 .  God  bless  our  Gos-pel  work-ers,  An    ar  -  my  grand  and  strong ;  God  help  you 

2.  The  foe    is  strong  and  might-y,  His  plots  are  deep  as   hell ;  He  spreads  his 

3.  The  promise  stands  e  -  ter  -  nal,  The  King  of  kings  shall  reign,  O'er  land  and 
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in  your  bat  -  ties,  To  crush  out  ev  -  'ry  wrong ;  Tour  Cap-tain  goes  be  -  ~ 
craft-y  mesh  -  es,  His  vic-tims,  who  can  tell  ?  But  God  our  Lord  Je  -  % 
sea  and  na  -  tion,  O'er  all  our  broad  do-main  ;  Good  cheer,  then.com-rades,  3 
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fore  you,  He  leads  you  to  the  fray  ;  His  arm  will  nev-er  fail  you,  He'll 
ho  -  vah  Will  not  be-tray  our  trust;  He'll  con-quer  Sa-tan's  le-gions,  And 
sure  -  ly    Should  speed  us  on  our   way  ;  Each  soul  won  for  the  King-dom  Will 
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sure-ly  Win  the  day.    Fling  out .  .  .  the  ban-ner,  the  Gos    -    pel  ban-ner,  And 
Fling  out,  fling  out  the  banner,  the  glorious  Gospel  banner, 
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has-tenon  the  day. 
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sing  the  vic-tor's  song,  And  sing  the  vic-tor's  song ;  To  Christ  Im-man-u- 
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Fling  Out  the  Banner.    Concluded. 
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el,  your  King,  In  glad  Ho  -  san-nasyourprais-es    loud       pro  -  long. 
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William  Cooke. 


In  Exile  Here  We  Wander. 

'Herehave  weno  continuing  city."— Heb.  13:  14. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  In    ex-ilehere  wewan-der,  In  heav'n  is  our  a-bode, — Thecit-y  of    the 

2.  Thro'  ma-ny  sore  temptations,  By  ma-ny  sorrows  torn,  "We  strive  to  win  the 

3.  0  Christ,  our  Joy  and  Glad-ness,   To  Thee  for  aid  we  flee ;  Give  tears  of  true  con- 
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an  -  gels,  The  cit  -  y    of  our  God ;  And  here  we  toil,  and  strive,  and  fight,  "With 
glo  -  ry,  Tho'  ma-ny  falls  we  mourn ;  But  faith  holds  out  the  vi-sion  bright  Of 
tri  -  tion,  Our  souls  from  guilt  set  free, — And  we  shall  rise  in  that  great  day,  In 
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sin  and  woe  op-pressed ;  There  God  will  give  the  sons  of  light  E  -  ter-nal  joy  and  rest, 
our  e-ter-nal  home ;  And  hope  as-sures  that  realm  of  light,  When  we  have  o-ver-come. 
bod-ies  like  to  Thine,  And  with  Thy  saints,  in  bright  ar-ray,  Shall  in  Thy  glo-ry  shine. 
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C.  C.  L. 


Beautiful,  Beckoning  Hands. 

Beckoning  unto  them  with  the  hand." — Acts.  12:  17. 
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C.  C.  Luther. 


1.  Beck-on-ing  hands  at 

2.  Beck-  on  -  ing  hands  of 

3.  Beck-  on  -  ing  hands  of 

4.  Beck-on-ing  hands  of 

5.  Bright-est  and  best    of 


the    gate-way     to-night,  Fac  -  es   all 

a     moth-  er,  whose  love  Sac  -  ri-  ficed 

a       lit  -  tie    one,   see!  Ba  -  by  voice 

a      hus-band,    a      wife,  Watching  and 

that  glo  -  ri  -  ous  throng,  Cen  -  ter    of 
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shin-  ing  with    ra  -  di  -  ant  light ;  Eyes  look-ing  down  from  yon 

life     its     de  -  vo  -  tion     to  prove;  Hands  of     a        fa-  ther,    to 

call  -  ing,    O    moth  -  er,    for    thee ;  Ros  -  y  -cheek'd  dar-ling,  the 

wait-  ing  the  loved  one     of     life ;  Hands  of    a    broth  -  er,      a 

all,    and  the  theme  of    their  song,  Je  -  sus  our    Sav  -  iour,  the 
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heav-  en  -  ly  home,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  hands,  they  are  beck-  on  -  ing,  "Come." 
mem-o  -  ry  dear,  Beck -on    up  high-er    the  wait- ing  ones  here, 
light  of  the  home,  Tak  -  en    so    ear  -  ly,     is     beck-  on  -  ing,"Come." 
sis  -  ter,    a  friend,  Out  from  the  gate- way    to- night  they  ex -tend. 
Pierc-ed  One  stands,  Lov  -  ing  -  ly    call  -  ing  with  beck-  on  -  ing  hands. 
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Beau-ti-ful  hands,  beck-on-ing  hands,  Call-ing  the  dear  ones  to  heav-en-ly  lands ; 


Beau-ti-ful  hands,  beck-on-ing  hands,  Beautiful,  beautiful,  beckoning  hands, 
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I  am  Praying  for  You. 

"Praying  always  for  you." — COL.  1 :  3. 


Samuel  O'Maley  Cluff. 
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Ira  D.  Sankey,  by  per. 
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1.  I  have  a  Sav-iour,  He's  plead-ing  in  glo  -ry,  A  dear,  loving  Saviour,  tho' 

2.  I  have  a  robe  ;  'tis  re  -  splend-ent  in  white-ness,  A  -  wait-ing  in  glo  -  ry  ray 

3.  I  have  a  peace ;  it  is    calm  as    a   riv-er — A  peace  that  the  friends  of  this 

4.  When  Christ  has  found  yon,  telloth-ers  the  eto  -  ry,  That  my  lov-ing  Sav-ionr  is 
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earth-friends  be  few  ;  And  now  He  is  watch-ing  in     ten-der-ness  o'er  me ; 

won-der-ing  view ;  Oh,  when  I  re-ceiveit    all   shin -ing  inbright-ness, 

world  nev-er  knew  ;  My  Sav-iour  a  •  lone   is    its  Au  -  thor  and  Giv  -  er, 

your  Sav-iour  too  ;  Then  pray  that  your  Sav  -  iour  may  bring  them  to  glo  -  ry, 
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And  0  that  my  Sav-iour  were  your  Sav-iour  too  ! 

Dear  friend,  could  I  see  you  re-ceiv-  ing  one  too !  For  you  I  am  pray-ing,  For 

And  0  could  I  know  it  was  giv  -  en  to  you ! 

And  prayer  will  be  answered — 'twas  answered  for  you ! 
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you    I    am  pray-ing,  For  you  I  am  pray-ing,  I'm  pray-ing  for  you. 
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D.  W.  Whittle 


While  He  May  be  Found. 

"Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may  be  found.."— Is  A.  55:  6. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  A-bun-dant  par-  don  God  hath  said,  For  all   the  wide  world  round 

2.  Think  what  it    is     He    of-fersthee,  To    be      in    glo  -  ry    crown'd, 

3.  Tho' great  vour  sine,  vet  great-er  still    Shall  grace  in  Christ  a  -  bound; 
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Of  sin-ners  who  shall  seek  His  face  While  now  He  may  be  found. 
To  live  with  Christ  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,  Where  nought  but  joy  is  found. 
What  God  hath  said  He  will    f ul  -  fill ;  Then  seek  till  you  have  found. 


Then  seek  the  Lord  with-out    de-  lay,  "While  grace  may  yet    a-bound ; 
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0  come  with  thy  sins,  and  seek  Him  to-day,  0  Come  while  He  may  be  found. 
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0  Thou,  my  Soul.    l. 

"In  thee  is  my  trust."— Vs.  141 :  S 


M. 


1  0  thou,  my  soul,  forget  no  more 
The  Friend  who  all  thy  sorrows  bore; 
Let  every  idol  be  forgot ; 

But,  O  my  soul,  forget  Him  not. 

2  Renounce  thy  works  and  ways  with  grief, 
And  fly  to  this  divine  relief; 

Nor  Him  forget  who  left  His  throne, 
And  for  thy  life  gave  up  His  own. 


3  Eternal  truth  and  mercy  shine 
In  Him,  and  He  Himself  is  thine; 
And  canst  thou,  then,  with  sin  beset, 
Such  charms,  such  matchless  charms,  forget? 

4  Oh,  no  ;  till  life  itself  depart, 

His  name  shall  cheer  and  warm  my  heart; 
And,  lisping  this,  from  earth  I  11  rise, 
And  join  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 
Kkishnu  Pal. 
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I  Know. 


Annie  S.  Hawks. 


We  know  in  part."—!  Cor.  13  :  9. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  I  know  that  God  is  just,    I  know  that  He  is  wise  ;  I  know  that  great  or 

2.  I  know  that  God  is  love,  Be-yond  I  can-not  stray  ;  For  He  is  all,  and 

3.  I  know  that  joy  or  pain  Are  sway-ings  of  His  breath,  And  that  His  gen-tlest, 


ms& 


■^^—0 — 0 0- 


1        I        I 


-i § 


\£LJ9jHk&. 


fr^M-W-Jt 


-*y- 


*—*- 


1— 1— t 


I    I    I 


i 


& 


CHORUS. 


T=$ 


-i — i — (- 


44+^ 


±=$=*=* 


i     I 


small  to  me  With-  in  His  vi-sion  lies. 

there-fore  love,  The    litn  -  it    of  my  way.    I  know  that  God  is  good  ;  His 

kind  -  est  tonch  Is  what  we  now  call  death. 
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wis-dom  none  can  tell ;  With  saints  a-bove  His  name  is  love ;  He  do-eth  all  things  well. 


js.    +.  +.  ^l  jsl  ^>. 


211 


i 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Tell  it  to  Jesus. 

"In  thee  is  my  tnist."—  Ps.  141:  8. 
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W.  H.  DOANB. 
4 1  ■!     I  ,     \r- 


$m 


1.  Bro-ken  in  epir-it  And  laden  with  care,  Sweet  is  thy  ref-  uge,  Find  it  in  prayer. 

2.  Art  thou  neg -lect-ed  And  sighing  to  know,  Joys  that  in  friendship,  Tenderly  flow. 

3.  Art  thou  re-  call-ing  The  years  that  have  fled,  Weeping  in  sorrow,  Mourning  the  dead. 
4  Bear  thy  af-flic-tion,  What-ev-er    it    be,  Je-  sus,  thy  Sav-iour,  Bore  it  for  thee. 
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Tell  it  to    Je  -  sus,  Tell  it  to    Je  -  sus,  Tell  it  to    Je  -  sus,  He'll  give  re  -  lief. 
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Philip  Doddridge 

4 


Awake,  My  Soul. 

"So  run,  that  ye  may  obtain."— 1  Cor.  9:  24. 


Robert  Lowby. 
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1 .  A  -  wake,  my  soul,  stretch  ev-ery  nerve,  And  press  with  vig-or  on  ;     A 
3.  'Tis  God's  all  -  an  -  i  -  mat-ing  voice  That  calls  thee  from  on  high;  'Tis 
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heav'n-ly  race  de-mands  thy  zeal,  And  an    im  -  mor-tal  crown.  2.  A 


His  own  hand  pre-sents  the  prize    To  thine  up- lift -ed  eye 
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cloud  of    wit-ness-es     a  -  round  Hold  thee  in    fullsur-vey;    For- 
prize,  with  peer-less  glo-  ries  bright,  Which  shall  new  lus  -  tre  boast,  When 
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get    the    steps  al  -  read  -  y    1 
vie  -  tors'  wreaths  and  mon-archs' 
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S.  Medley 


Oh,  Could  I  Speak. 

Worthy  is  the  Lamb."— Hex.  5:12. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason.    Arr. 
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1.  Oh,   could    I    speak    the    match -less   worth,  Oh,  could  I  sound  the 
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Oh,  Could  I  Speak.    Concluded. 
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glo  -  ries  forth  Which  in   my   Saviour  shine,    f  I'd    soar  and  touch  the 
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heav'nly  strings, 

while  he  sings,  /  In  notes  al-most  di-vine,  In  notes  al  -  most      di  -vine. 


I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  He  spilt 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin,  and  wrath  divine  ; 
I'd  sing  His  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  all  perfect  heavenly  dress 

||:My  soul  shall  ever  shine.  :|| 


3  Well — the  delightful  day  will  come, 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

And  I  shall  see  His  face ; 
Then  with  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 

||:Triumphant.in  His  grace.  :|| 
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Thos.  Shepherd. 


Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross? 

Ye  are  partakers  of  Christ's  sufferings."—!  Pel  4  :  13. 


George  N.  Allen. 
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Must  Je  -  sue  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone,  And  all  the  world  go 
The  con  -  se-crat-ed  cross  I'll  bear  Till  death  shall  set  me 
Up  -  on  the  crys-tal  pavement  down  At    Je  -  sus'  pier-ced 
Oh,  precious  crosB,  oh,  glorious  crown,  Oh,  res  •  ur  -  rec-tion 
_  rv  l     _ 


free? 
free ; 
feet, 
day! 
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No,  there's  a  cross  for  ev  -  'ry  one,  And  there's  a  cross 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there's  a  crown 
With  joy  I'll  cast  my  gold-en  crown,  And  his  dear  name 
Ye    an-  gels,  from  the  stars  come  down  And  bear  my  soul 


for  meT 
for  me. 
re-  peat. 
a  -  way. 
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Soldiers  of  Christ,  Arise. 


Charles  Wesley. 

With  vicor 


"A  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ:'— 2  Tim.  2 :  3. 


Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Sol-diers  of  Christ,  a  -  rise,        And  put  your  ar-mor  on,  Strong  in    the 

2.  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts,     And  in  His  might-y  power,  Who  in    the 

3.  Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might,    With  all  His  strength  en-dued,  And  take,  to 

4.  To  keep  your  armor  bright,  At-tend  with  ear-nest  care,  Still  walk-ing 

T-X  *.  +.  +■  +-  -02.' 


strength  which  God  supplies  Thro' His  e  -  ter  -  nal  Son,  Thro'  His  e  -  ter-nal  Son. 
strength  of  Je-sus  trusts  Is  more  than  con-quer-or,  Is  more  than  con-quer-or. 
arm  you  for  the  fight, The  pan-o  -  ply  of  God,  The  pan -o -ply  of  God. 
in  your  Captain's  sight,  And  watching  un-to  prayer,  And  watching  unto  prayer. 
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We'll  Help  the  Cause  along. 


"Our  help  is  in  the  name  of  the  Lord."— Ps.  124 :  8. 
Josephine  Pollard. 


W.  H.  Doane. 

Fine. 
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f  We  must  work  and  pray  to-geth-  er,    Work-ing,  pray-ing  for  the 
\  We  must  work  a-gainst  the  e  -  vil,    Till  we  con-querby  our 
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D.  C.  U  -  nit  -  ed  thus  in  strength  and  prayer,  We  will  help  the  cause  a 
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We're  strong  to  do,  we're  strong  to  dare,  In   faith  and  hope  we're  strong ; 
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2  In  defense  of  truth  and  justice, 
Like  a  bulwark  we  must  stand, 
And  the  soul  that's  full  of  courage 
Will  give  courage  to  the  hand. 

3  We  must  work  and  not  be  weary, 
Though  we  conquer  not  to-day ; 


For  the  rescue  of  our  brothers, 
We  must  work  as  well  as  pray. 

4  Hark  !  the  crystal  streams  and  fountains 
Swell  the  chorus  of  our  song; 
And  they  seem  to  be  rejoicing 
As  they  help  the  cause  along. 
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Knowles  Shaw. 


Bringing  in  the  Sheaves. 

The  harvest  is  the  end  of  the  world."— Matt.  13  :  39. 


Geo.  a.  Minor. 


I 


fct 


S=£ 


±-+-w- 


<=F=r 


-0 #- 


r-rrrrr 


1.   Sow-ing  in  the  morn-ing,  sow-ing  seeds  of  kindness,  Sow-ing  in  the  noon-tide 


Wait-ing  for  the  har-vest  and  the  time  of  reap-ing,  ( Omit. 
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-&~ 


^      ^      ^      S       | 

c)t-7  #     0    0     0—  &    :T 

^T  >    *    E    ^    i      :  \ 


We  shall  come  re-joic-ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves. 
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Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves ; 
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2  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the  shadows, 

Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter's  chilling  breeze ; 
By  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the  labor  ended, 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

3  Go,  then,  ever  weeping,  sowing  for  the  Master, 

Though  the  loss  sustained  our  spirit  often  grieves  ; 
When  our  weeping's  over,  He  will  bid  us  welcome, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming. 


"  The  night  cometh. 

1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Work  thro'  the  morning  hours; 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 
Work  'mid  springing  flowers : 
Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 
Work  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Work  thro'  the  sunny  noon  ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 
Rest  comes  sure  and  soon  : 


—John  9 :  4. 

Give  ev'ry  flying  minute 
Something  to  keep  in  store ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
When  man  works  no  more. 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Vnder  the  sunset  skies  ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 
Work,  for  the  daylight  flies  : 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 
Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  ; 
Work,  while  the  night  is  darkening, 
When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

Anna  L.  Walkkr. 
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We  Shall  Meet  By  and  By. 


"  Then  shall  the  righteous  shine  forth  as  the  sun."—  Matt.  13 :  43. 
John  Atkinson,  D.D.  Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  We  shall  meet  be-yond  the  riv  -  er,  \  g         ,  , 
And  thedark-ness  will  be    o  -  ver,  j     '  ^' 

2.  We  shall  strike  the  harps  of  glo  -  ry,  )  -g         ,  , 
We  shall  sing  re-demp-tion's  sto-ry,  /    ^  ^' 


3.  We  shall  see  and  be   like  Je  -  sus,  \  -g         ,  - 


Who  a  crown  of  life  will  give  us 


by  and  by; 
by  and  by ; 
by  and  by; 
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With  the  toil-some  jour-ney  done,  And  the  glo-rious  bat  -  tie  won, 
And  the  strains  for  ev  -  er-more  Shall  re-sound  in  sweet-nesso'er 
And  the   an -gels  who   f  ul  -  fill      All    the  man-dates  of    His  will, 
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We  shall  shine  forth  as 
Yon-  der  ev  -  er  -  last  • 
Shall  at -tend  and  love 


the  sun,  By  and  by, 
ing  shore,  By  and  by, 
us    still,      By  and  by, 


by  and 
by  and 


by. 
by. 
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220  How  Firm  a  Foundation. 

"Standfast  in  the  faith."— I  Cob.  16:13. 

1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  word  ! 
What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said, — 
To  you  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled? 

2  "  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee ;  0  be  not  dismayed ; 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  "  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow  ; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  "The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes ; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no,never,  no, never  forsake."         George  Keith. 
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Take  My  Life,  and  Let  it  Be. 

1  Consecrate  yourselves  to-day  to  the  Lord."— Exod.  32 :  29. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 


W.  D.  Howard. 
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1.  Take  my  life,   and    let    it    be     Con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed,  Lord,  to    Thee  ; 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be     Con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed,  Lord,  to    Thee  ; 

3.  Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be     Filled  with  mes-  Bag1-  es    for  Thee: 

4.  Take  my  mo-mentsandmy  days,  Let  them  flow    in    end- less  praise 
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Take  my  hands, -and  let  them  move,  At  the  im  -  pulse  of  Thy  love. 
Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing,  Al- ways, on  -  ly,  for  my  King. 
Take  my  ail  -  ver  and  my  gold,  Not  a  mite  would  I  with-hold. 
Take  my    in   -   tel  -  lect.and  use      Ev  -  'rv  power  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 
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Rbv.  Charles  Wesley 


Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 

"  Thou  art  my  refuge.1'— Ps.  142 :  5. 
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Simbon  B.  Marsh. 
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-.     f  Je  -  sus,  lov  -  er     of    my  soul,  Let    me  to 

*  I.  "While  the  rag-  ing  bil-lows  roll,  While  the  tem-pest  still  is 

D.  C.  Safe  in  -  to    the   ha-  ven  guide,  Oh,   re-ceive  my  soul  at 
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Hide  me,  O  my  Sav-iour,   hide, 


Till  the  storm  of  life    is      past ; 
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2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
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3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

All  in  all  in  Thee  I  find  ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
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Rev.  John  Keble. 


Sun  of  My  Soul. 

'Abide  in  me,  and  I  in  you."— John.  15 :  4. 


Peter  Ritter. 
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1.  Sun   of  my  soul,  thou  Sav-iour  dear, 

2.  "When  the  soft  dews  of  kind  -ly  sleep 
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It     is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 
My  wearied  eye-lids  gen-tly  steep, 
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O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a-rise     To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  serv-ant's  eyes. 

For-ev  -er    on     my  Saviour's  breast! 
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Be  my  last  tho't,  hew  sweet  to  rest 
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3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  can  not  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 


4  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take ; 
Till,  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love, 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
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Rev.  H.  F.  Lyte. 


Abide  with  Me. 

"Abide  with  us."— Luke  24 :  29. 


W.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  A-bide  with  me ;  fast  falls  the  e-ven-tide ;  The  darkness  deepens — Lord,  with  me  a-bide 
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When  helpers  fail,  and    oth-er  comforts  flee,  Help  of  the  helpless,  0  a  -  bide  with  me 
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2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day  ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see  ; 

O  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me  ! 

3  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes  ; 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me ! 
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Softly  Now  the  Light. 

"  Ye  shall  find  rest  unto  your  souls."-—  Matt.  11 :  29. 


George  W.  Doane. 


George  Hews. 
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1.  Soft-ly  now  the    light  of    day  Fades  up -on    my    sight    a  -  way 

2.  Thou,  whose  all  per- vad -ing  eye  Naught  es-capes,  with-out,    with -in, 

3.  Soon  for  me  the    light    of    day  Shall  for  -  ev  -  er     pass     a  -  way 
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Free  from  care,  from  lab  -  or  —  free 

Par-don  each  in  -  firm  -  i    -     ty, 

Then  from  sin  and  sor   -  r< 
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Lord,  T  would  com-mune  with  Thee. 
O  -  pen  fault,  and  se-cret  sin. 
free,  Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 
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William  Cowper. 


0  for  a  Closer  Walk. 

"  Walk  in  the  Spirit. "—Gal.  5:  16. 
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Dr.  Thomas  Hastings. 
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1.0   for  a  closer  walk  with  God,  A  calm  and  heavenly  frame,    A  light  to  shine  up- 

2.  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return,  Sweet  messenger  of  rest ;     I  hate  the  sins  that 

3.  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known,  What'er  that  i-dol  be,      Help  me  to  tear  it 

4.  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God,  Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ;  So  purer  light  shall 
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on    the  road  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  !  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 
made  Thee  monrn,  And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast,  And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast, 
from  Thy  throne,  And  worship  on  -  ly  Thee,    And  wor-ship  on-ly  Thee, 
mark  the  road  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb,  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
.       I 
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What  a  Friend. 


"  There  is  a  friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother."— Frox.  18 :  24. 
Joseph  Scriven.  •/»  C.  C.  Converse. 


1.  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus,  All  our  griefs  and  sins  to  bear !  What  a  privilege  to  car-  ry 

D.  S.  All  because  we  do  not  car-ry 
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Ev'rything  to  God  in  prayer !  Oh,what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 
Ev'rything  to  God  in  prayer ! 


Oh, what  Eeedless  pain  we  boar, 
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Have  we  trials  and  temptations  ? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged  ; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 
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Guide  Me,  Great  Jehovah. 


"The  Lord  shall  guide  thee  continually. 
William  Williams. 


-Isa. 


58 :  11. 
Dr.  Thomas  Hastings. 
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1.  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Je-ho-vah,  Pilgrim  thro'  this  barren  land  ;  \ 

I     am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty  ;  Hold  me  with  Thy  pow'rful  hand  ;  /  Bread  of 
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heaven,  Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more  ;  Bread  of  heaven,  Feed  me  till  J  want  no  more. 


Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow  ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  ; 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 


When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 

Bear  me  thro'  the  swelling  current; 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 


229        Hark,  Ten  Thousand  Harps  and  Voices. 


'And  he  shall  reign  for  ever  and  ever. 


Thomas  Kelly. 


■Rev.  11 :  15. 

Dk.  Lowell  Mason. 
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f  Hark  !  ten  thousand  harps  and  voic-  es    Sound  the  note  of  praise  a-bove  ; 
i  Je  -sus  reigns  and  heav'n  re-  joic-  es ;  Je  -  bus  reigns  the  God  of  love  ; 

f  Je  -  sus,  hail !  whose  glo-ry  bright-ens   All      a-bove,  and  gives  it  worth  ; 
\  Lord    of   life,  Thy  smile  en-light-ens,  Cheers  and  charms  Thy  saints  on  earth  ; 

I  King  of  glo  -  ry,  reign  for  -  ev  -  er  ;  Thine  an  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  crown  ; 
\  Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sev  -  er  Those  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own 
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I).  C.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Hal-  le  -  hi  -  jah  !  Hal-  le  -  lii  -  jah !    A    -  men. 
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See,  He  sits  on  yonder  throne  ;         Je-sus  rules  the  world  a  -  lone. 

When  we  think  of  love  like  Thine,         Lord,  we  own  it  love  di-  vine. 

Hap-py  ob  -  jects  of  Thy  grace,  Destined  to  behold  Thy  face. 

See,  He  sits    "  Je-sus  rules, 
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I  Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord. 


"Thy  kingdom  is  an  everlasting  kingdom."1— Ps.  145  :  13. 
Timothy  Dwight.  George  F.  Handel 
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1.  I       love  Thv  king-dom,  Lord, 

2.  I       love  Thy  church,  0    God  ; 

3.  For  her    my  tears  shall  fall, 

4.  Be  -  yond  my  high  -  est    joy, 

I  I 
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The  house  of  Thine  a  -  bode- 
Her  walls  be -fore  Thee  stand, 
For  her  my  prayers  as-cend ; 
I      prize     her  heavenly  ways, 


The  church  our  blest  Re-deem-er  saved  With  His  own  precious  blood. 
Dear    as    the    ap  -  pie    of  Thine  eye,  And  grav-en  on  Thy  hand. 
To        her   my  cares  and  toils  be  giv'n,  Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 
Her  sweet  com-mun-ion,  sol-emn  vows,  Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 
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The  Lord  Bless  Thee. 


Gently. 


'The  Lord  bless  thee.'  —Num. 
(Benediction.) 


6 :  24. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee  ;  The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  up-  on  thee 
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and  be  gra-cious,  gra  -  cious     un  -  to       thee  ;  The  Lord  lift  up  his 
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coun-te-nance  up-on  thee,  up-on  thee,  and  give 
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peace,  and  give  thee  peace. 
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232      The  Lord  Watch  Between  Me  and  Thee. 


The  Lokd  watch  between  me  and  thee.' 
(Benediction.) 


-Gen.  31 :  49. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee 

me  and  thee, 


The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee, 


me  and  thee, 
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The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee,  When  we  are  absent  one  from  an-oth-  er.     A  -  men. 
me  and  thee, 


t=^ #-r* m—0-90  i  a,  P-*-*-*-*  m  i  m— i — m— *-  3  f  i  & ^-rgi^    a 


t/  "5" 


233 


The  Lord  Be  With  Us. 

"  The  Lord  be  uith  you."—  Ruth  2:  4. 


John  Ellerton. 


Robert  Lowby. 
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1.  The  Lord  be  with  us 

2.  The  Lord  be  with  us 

3.  The  Lord  be  with  us 

4.  The  Lord  be  with  us 


as   we  bend,  His  bless-ing  to    re  -  ceive ; 
as    we  walk  A  -  long  our  homeward  road  ; 
till  the  night  En  -  fold  our  day    of      rest ; 
thro'  the  hours  Of    slum-ber  calm  and  deep  ; 
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His  gift     of  peace  up  -  on     us  send,  Be  -  fore  His  courts  we  leave. 
In      si  -  lent  thought  or  friend-ly   talk,  Our  hearts  be  still  with  God. 
Be    He     of     ev  - 'ry  heart  the  Light,  Of     ev- 'ry  home  the  Guest. 
Pro-  tect  our  homes,  re-new  our  pow'rs.  And  guard  His  peo-ple's  sleep. 
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The  Lord  ...  be    with  us,  The     Lord  ...  be    with  us,     O 
The  Lord  The  Lord 
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may  the  Light  that  cheers  the  night  Be   with    us     as     we      go. 
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S.  F.  Smith,  D.  D. 


My  Country,  'tis  of  Thee. 

"  The  glory  of  the  country: '— Ezek.  25 :  9. 
(AMERICA.) 
4- 


Hbnry  Carey. 
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1.  My  coun-try,  'tis  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of    lib-  er-ty,   Of  thee    I    sing; 

2.  My  na-tive  country,  thee,  Land  of  the  no-blefree,  Thy  name  I  love  ; 

3.  Let  mu-sic  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  Freedom's  song 
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Land  where  my  fa-thers  died,  Land  of  the   pilgrims'  pride,  From  ev  -  ry 
I       love  thy  rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  tem-pled  hills ;  My  heart  with 
Let  mor-  tal  tongues   a-wake,  Let  all  that  breathe  par- take.  Let  rocks  their 
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mountainside  Let  free-dom  ring, 
rapt-ure  thrills,  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
si  -  lence  break,  The  sound  pro-long. 
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Our  fathers'  God,  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King. 


235        Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  Blessings. 


Rev.  Thomas  Ken 


(DOXOLOGY.) 


L.  Bourgeois. 


Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Praise  Him  all  creatures  here  be-low ; 
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Praise  Him  a-  bove,  ye  heav'nly  host ;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho-ly  Ghost 
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TOPICAL  INDEX. 


ASSURANCE.        No. 

All  the  way  my  Saviour 44 

Blessed  assurance 16 

Be  ye  glad  in  the  Lord 97 

Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy....l34 

From  every  danger 27 

How  firm  a  foundatiou 220 

He  leadeth  me 130 

I  will  sing  of  my  salvation 23 

I  lost  my  burden 180 

I  know  that  God 210 

My  soul  is  rejoicing 189 

O  the  joy  to  behold 104 

0  happy  day 29 

On  Christ  the  solid  rock 197 

0  wonderful  word 132 

Salvation  at  Saviour's  cross...  50 

There's  never  a  day 110 

What  a  friend  we  have 227 

ASPIRATION. 

Dear  Jesus  I  long 8 

1  am  Thine  0  Lord 17 

Lord,  where  Thou  wilt 23 

My  heart  shall  be 43 

More  love  to  Thee 53 

My  faith  looks  up 135 

Nearer  my  God 118 

Nearer  my  God 52 

0  Paradise  O  Paradise 82 

Take  blessed  Jesus 116 

BIBLE. 

Salvation  at  the  Saviour's 50 

Lamp  of  our  feet 149 

How  firm  a  foundation 220 

BLOOD  OF  CHRIST. 

Alas  and  did 22 

Down  at  the  cross 161 

From  the  fold 119 

In  tenderness 64 

1  gave  my  life... 177 

Just  as  I  am 183 

My  soul  will  overcome 126 

On  Calvary's  brow 31 

0  could  I  speak 213 

Saviour  more  than  life 125 

There's  a  place  for  me 40 

What  can  wash 55 

CONSECRATION. 

Dear  Jesus  I  long 8 

Down  in  the  valley 80 

1  am  Thine,  O  Lord 17 

Tnspirer  and  hearer 37 

Jesus  I  my  cross .186 

Jesus  I  would  abide 193 

Jesus  keep  me 195 

Let  my  life  be  hid  72 

Life,  labor  and  love 75 

Life  in  His  favor 94 

My  Jesus  as  Thou... 102 

My  heart  shall  be 43 

My  life  my  love.... 34 

Must  Jesus  bear 214 

More  like  Jesus 1 

One  more  day's  work 24 

O  Christ  to  Thee 152 

0  Thou  that  hearest 157 

O  for  a  cioser  walk 226 


No. 

Saviour  Thy  dying 67 

Saviour  more  than  life 125 

Saviour  keep  me 144 

Take  my  life 221 


COMING  OF  CHRIST. 


I  will  walk 

Will  Jesus  find  me. 


CROSS  OF  CHRIST. 

Alas  and  did 22 

Down  at  the  cross 161 

I  lost  my  burden 180 

1  gave  my  life 177 

I  am  coming  to  the  cross 181 

I  will  walk  rejoicing 2s 

In  the  cross  of  Christ 133 

Jesus  keep  me 195 

Jesus  I  my  cross 186 

Jesus  my  Saviour 19 

Must  Jesus  bear 214 

My  trust  is  in 163 

On  Calvary's  brow 31 

Take  the  cross 129 

The  cross  that  He 196 

Tell  it  again 95 

There's  a  place 40 

Take  up  thy  cross - 9 


DEPENDENCE. 

Guide  me,  O  Thou 223 

Hitherto  the  Lord 178 

I  need  Thee  every 54 

I  am  trusting 179 

I  I  must  tell  Jesus 1S4 

I  must  have  the  Saviour 123 

I  Lord  where  Thou  wilt 23 

Though  the  night 109 


FAITH  AND  TRUST. 

Awhile  o'er  the  earth's 20 

Encamped  along 115 

Fairest  Lord  Jesus 21 

From  every  danger 27 

He  leadeth  me 130 

How  firm  a  foundation 220 

I  am  trusting  Him 74 

I  am  trusting  Thee 179 

I  am  coming  to  the  cross 181 

Just  as  I  am ....183 

Jesus  lover  of  my  soul 81 

My  trust  is  in  Jesus 163 

My  soul  has  seen 155 

My  faith  looks  up 135 

My  soul  will  overcome 126 

My  Jesus  as  Thou  wilt  102 

Now  by  faith 170 

Nearer  the  fount 200 

Nothing  to  pay 68 

Only  trust  and  obey 79 

On  Christ  the  solid  rock 197 

O  Thou  my  soul 209 

Safe  in  the  arms 84 

Salvation  at  the  Saviour's 50 

j  Take  the  name 148 

!  There's  never  a  day 110 

Trust  on,  trust  on 6y 

There's  apromise 49 

We  are  marching 105 

Walk  with  the  God 61 


GIVING.  No. 

Give  as  the  Lord 42 

Would  you  win 156 

GUIDANCE. 

Awhile  o'er  earth's 20 

All  the  wav 44 

Guide  me,  oh  Thou 228 

1  must  have  the  Saviour 123 

I  cross  the  ever 131 

Lord  where  Thou  wilt 23 

Lead,  kindly  Light 45 

Saviour  Thy  name 30 

Though  the  night 109 

There's  never  a  day 110 

Take  blessed  Jeeus 116 

What  shall  1  do 32 

When  I  walk 83 

HEAVEN. 

Awhile  o'er  earth's 20 

Beyond  the  smiling 103 

Beckoning  hands 2n6 

In  exile  here 2<>5 

Jerusalem  the  golden 124 

Mid  scenes  of 194 

Out  on  an  ocean   151 

One  sweetly  solemn 150 

O  the  joy  to  behold 104 

We  shall  meet 219 

We  are  marching 105 

Where,  0  where 73 

We  shall  reach 66 

HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Come  Thou  Almighty ...137 

Here  from  the  world 120 

Help  me  to  be 160 

Inspirer  and  hearer 37 

My  heart  that  was 108 

0  for  a  closer 226 

There  is  an  hour 201 

INVITATION. 

Abundant  pardon 208 

Do  you  know 202 

Hark  there  comes 203 

1  have  a  Saviour 207 

Is  there  a  heart 12 

Jesus  is  calling 77 

Jesus  bids  you 176 

Look  away  to  Jesus 146 

Sinner  choose 10 

There's  a  stranger 11 

Though  joys  like 5y 

Though  your  sins 114 

The  King  has  made 117 

Todav  the  Saviour 164 

Where    0  where 73 

While  Jesus  whispers 182 

LOYALTY. 

A  tribute  to  Thee 35 

Encamped  along 115 

Fairest  Lord  Jesus 21 

Glory,  glory 107 

Hark  I  hear 172 

Hear  the  battle 122 

Hear  the  invitation 112 

In  Thy  name 141 

(203) 


204 


TOPICAL   INDEX. 


No. 

Keep  your  covenant 93 

Life,  labor  and  love 75 

My  life,  my  love 34 

Onward,  Christian 6 

0  child  of  God 142 

True  hearted 154 

We  are  soldiers Ill 

What  shall  1  do 32 

We  are  Christians 1.03 

We  have  entered 167 

Wherever  you  may 173 

LOVE. 

Blest  be  the  tie 171 

Drawn  from  a  thousand 109 

Glad  tidings loo 

1  have  learned 198 

I  love  thy 230 

I  have  a  song lol 

1  love  to  tell 41 

My  Jesus  I  love 18 

0  love,  amazing 12s 

To  Christ  our  Lord 159 

MISSIONARY. 

Be  ye  glad  in  the  Lord 97 

Christian  brethren 88 

Drawn  from  a  thousand 169 

God  bless  our  Gospel 204 

Go  ye  in  all  the  world 15 

Hear  the  Master 145 

Like  the  sound 191 

On  the  wings  of  the  morn 199 

On  the  land 173 

Preach  the  Gospel 65 

Rescue  the  perishing...  102 

Sing  His  praise 192 

Sowing  in  the  mornin? 217 

Stand  up,  stand  up 139 

There's  a  call 87 

Throw  out  the  life  line 89 

The  Morning 140 

Would  you  win 156 

We  have  heard 48 

PRAISE. 

Awake,  my  soul 71 

Awake  and  sin? 70 

All  hail  the  power 187 

Blessed  assurance 16 

Come,  ye  that  love 14 

Come,  Thou  fount 136 

Come,  Thou  Almightv 137 

From  the  fold 119 

Glad  tidings loo 

Glory,  Glory 107 

Holy,  holy,  holy 38 

Holy,  holy,  holy 36 

Help  me  to  be 160 

Hark,  ten  thousand 229 

1  will  sing 25 

I  wil  bless  the 190 

Like  the  sound 191 

My  country  'tie 234 


No. 


Now  to  the  Father 

Only  a  song 

O  my  heart  is  full 

O  give  thanks. „ 

Onward  now  rejoicing. 

O  could  I  speak 

O  praise  the  Lord 


.     4V 

.168 

.  62 

.213 

......    3 

Praise  God  from  whom 235 

Rejoice  with  me 58 

Rejoice  and  hail 121 

Sing  His  praise 192 

Sing  a  song 2 

There's  sunshine 4 

Thou,  Lord,  art 188 

To  Christ  our  Lord 159 

To  God  be  the  glory 99 

W  e  praise  Thee 175 

When  morning .106 

Ye  saints  of  His 78 


PRAYER. 

Abide  with  me 224 

Broken  in  spirit 211 

Be  gracious,  Lord 78 

Dear  Jesus,  1  long 8 

!  Father,  whatever 158 

j  God  be  with  you 143 

Here  from  the  world 120 

lam  thine 17 

Inspirer  and  hearer 37 

!  I  need  Thee 54 

Jesus,  keep  me 195 

Jesus  lover  of  my  s<ju1 222 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 81 

Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot 90 

Lead,  kindly  Light 45 

Let  my  life  be 72 

Life  in  His 94 

My  faith  looks 135 

More  love  to  Thee 53 

More  like  Jesus 1 

Nearer  My  God 118 

Nearer  My  God 52 

O  Thou  that  hearest 157 

Pass  me  not 165 

Rock  of  Ages 56 

Say  a  prayer 2 

Saviour,  Thy  name 30 

Saviour,  Thy 67 

Saviour,  breathe 86 

Saviour,  more 125 

Saviour,  keep  me 144 

Saviour  divine 166 

Sun  of  my  soul 223 

The  Lord  bless  thee 231 

The  Lord  watch  232 

The  Lord  be  with 233 

There  is  an  hour 201 

Take,  blessed  Jesus 116 

'Tis  the  blessed 57 

The  grace  of  our  Lord 39 


PEACE  AND  REST. 

I  am  trusting 74 

I  lost  my  burden 180 

My  heart  that  was 108 


No. 

Safe  in  the  armsr 84 

Softly  now  the  light 225 

There  comes  to  my  heart 96 

TEMPERANCE. 

Jesus,  Saviour 90 

Throw  out  the  life  line e«9 

Yield  not  to  temptation 13 

We  must  work 216 

WORSHIP 

Come,  ye  that  love 8 

Glad  tidings 100 

Glory,  glorv 107 

Holy,  holy 138 

Holy,  holy 36 

I  have  a  song 101 

My  Jesus.  I  love 18 

Now  to  the  Father 76 

Onward  now 62 

O  praise  the  Lord 3 

0  worship  the  Lord 38 

When  morning 106 

WARFARE. 

Encamped  along 115 

Hark.  I  hear 172 

Hear  the  battle 122 

Hear  the  invitation 112 

Jesus  loves 147 

Keep  the  banner 92 

Live  in  the  field 47 

Move  forward 26 

Onward,  Christian 6 

Onward,  O  Christian 63 

Stand  up,  stand  up 139 

Soldiers  of  Christ 215 

We  are  soldiers Ill 

We  are  Christians 153 

WORK. 

Another  day  for  Jesus., 33 

Awake,  my  6oul 212 

Go  ye  in  all  the  world 15 

Hear  the  invitation... 112 

Hear  the  Master 115 

In  the  early 98 

1  have  work 46 

Keep  the  banner 92 

Live  on  the  field 47 

Labor  on 7 

Move  forward 26 

One  more  day's  work 24 

Only  a  song 5 

Onward  now 62 

Preach  the  Gospel 65 

Rescue  the  perishing 162 

Sowing  in  the  morning 217 

Stand  up,  stand  up 139 

Scatter  sunshine 91 

Sing  a  song 2 

To  the  work 60 

Take  the  cross 129 

We  mii6t  work 216 

Work  for  the  night 218 


INDEX. 


Titles  in  Small  Capitals  :  First  Lines  in  Roman. 


NO. 

Abide  With  Me 224 

Abundant  pardon  God  hath  said.  208 
Alas, and  did  my  Saviour  bleed. . .  22 
All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus.  . .  187 
All  the  Way  My  Saviour  Leads.  44 
All  the  World  is  Praising  Him.   191 

Another  Day  for  Jesus 33 

Anywhere,  Everywhere 65 

At  the  Cross 22 

A  Very  Present  Help 110 

Awake. and  Sing 70 

Awake,  My  Soul, 212 

Awake  my  Soul  in  joyful  lays 71 

Awhile  o'er  earth's  mountains. . .  20 
A  tribute  to  the  Christ  we  bring . .     35 

Banner  of  the  Cross Ill 

Beautiful  Beckoning  Hands 206 

Beyond  the  Smiling  and  the.  . . .  103 

Be  With  Me,Lord 131 

Be  Ye  Glad  in  the  Lord 97 

Blessed  Assurance 16 

Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer 57 

Blest  Be  the  Tie 171 

Broken  in  spirit 211 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves 217 

By  Faith  I  Draw  Nigh  170 

Call  for  Workers 112 

Calvary 31 

Can  It  Be  True 95 

Carry  the  News  of  Jesus 88 

Choose  Ye  this  Day 10 

Christian  brethren,  o'er  the  main .     88 

Christ, My  Rock 25 

Close  to  Jesus  All  the  Way 109 

Clinging  to  the  Hand  of  Jesus.   116 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King  137 

Come  Thou  Fount 136 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord 14 


Dear  Jesus, I  long  to  be  perfectly.       8 
Do  you  know  the  blessed  Saviour.  202 

Down  at  the  Cross  where  my 161 

Down  in  the  valley  with  my 80 

Drawn  from  a  thousand 169 

Draw  Me  Nearer 17 

Each  cooing  dove  and  sighing. . . .  127 

Encamped  along  the  hills  of  light.  115 

Ere  the  Sun  Goes  Down 46 

Evening  Prayer 86 

Every  Day  and  Hour 125 

Fade,  fade,each  earthly  joy 134 

Father,  Whate'er  of  Earthly.  .   158 

Fairest  Lord  Jesus 21 

Faithful  Soldiers 107 

Faith  is  the  Victory 115 

Fling  out  the  Banner 204 

Follow  on 80 

Freely  Give 156 

From  every  danger,  doubt  and ...      27 

From  the  fold  I  went  astray 119 

From  the  Cross 28 

Gathering  of  the  Faithful 141 

Give  as  the  Lord  Hath 42 

Give  Thy  Heart  to  Me 203 

Glad  Tidings 100 

Glory  to  His  Name ]  61 

Glory,  glory,  hallowed  be  His 107 

God  Be  With  You 143 

God  bless  our  Gospel  Workers . . .  204 

God  is  Able  to  Deliver  Thee  ...  27 

Go  ye  in  all  the  world 15 

Guide  Me,  Great  Jehovah 228 

Happy  Day 29 

Hark,I  hear  the  tramp  of  legions.  172 

Hark,  Ten  Thousand 229 

Hark',  there  comes  a  whisper 203 

(205) 


206 


Index. 


NO. 

Hear  the  Battle  Cry 122 

Hear  the  invitation  sweeping 112 

Hear  the  Master  calling  now  for. .  145 
Helpless  I  come  to  Jesus'  blood. .  126 

Here  from  the  world  we  turn 120 

He's  the  Saviour  of  My  Soul.  . .   119 

He  Leadeth  Me 130 

Help  Me  To  Be  Holy 1G0 

Hitherto 178 

Holy  Is  The  Lord 36 

Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God 38 

Hold  It  Up  To  The  World 129 

Home,  Sweet  Home 194 

Homeward  Bound 151 

How  Firm  A  Foundation 220 

I  am  coming  to  the  Cross 181 

I  Am  Praying  For  You 195 

I  am  Thine,  0  Lord 17 

I  Am  Trusting  Him  Who  Died.  . .  74 

I  Am  Trusting,  Lord 181 

I  Am  Trusting  Thee 179 

I  Bless  The  Lord 190 

1  cross  the  ever  surging  sea 131 

I  gave  my  life  for  Thee 177 

I  have  a  Saviour,  He's  pleading. .  207 

1  have  a  song  I  love  to  sing 101 

I  have  learned  the  sweetest  song.  198 

I  have  work  enough  to  do  ere  the .  46 

I  Know 210 

I'll  Live  For  Him 34 

I  Love  To  Tell  The  Story 41 

I  Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord 230 

I  lost  my  burden  at  the  Cross 180 

I  Must  Tell  Jesus 184 

In  Christ's  Dear  Love  We  Meet.  169 

In  Exile  Here  We  Wander 205 

Inspirer  and  Hearer  of  Prayer.  37 

In  Prayer  For  You 207 

I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour 54 

In  Tenderness  He  Sought  Me.  . .  64 

In  The  Cross  of  Christ 133 

In  the  harvest  field  there  is  work .  7 

In  a  world  where  sorrow  ever 91 

In  the  early  morning,  when  the . .  98 

In  Thy  name,  O  blessed  Saviour. .  141 

Is  It  Well  With  THy  Soul 59 

Is  there  a  heart  that  is  waiting. . .  12 


NO. 

I  walk  rejoicing  from  the  Cross. .     28 
I  will  sing  of  my  salvation 25 

Jerusalem  The  Golden 124 

Jesus  Alone 163 

Jesus  Bids  You  Draw  Nigh 176 

Jesus,  I  My  Cross 186 

Jesus,  I  Would  Abide 193 

Jesus  Is  Calling  To-day 77 

Jesus  is  tenderly  calling  to-day. . .     77 

Jesus  Is  Mine 134 

Jesus  Is  Passing  This  Way 12 

Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  cross 195 

Jesus,  Lover 81 

Jesus  Loves  A  Volunteer 147 

Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul 221 

Jesus,  my  Saviour  to  Bethlehem .     19 

Jesus  Saves 48 

Jesus  Saves  and  Keeps  Me 189 

Jesus,  Saviour  Pilot  Me 90 

Just  As  I  Am 183 

Keep  The  Banner  Flying 92 

Keep  Your  Covenant  With 93 

Kind  Words  Can  Never  Die 51 

Labor  On 7 

Lead,  Kindly  Light : . . . .  45 

Lamp  of  our  feet  whereby  we 149 

Lead  Me,  I  Pray 30 

Let  My  Life  Be  Hid  In  Thee  ....  72 

Let  Us  Pay  Our  A^vs 167 

Let  the  nations  all  rejoice 192 

Let  The  Saviour  In 11 

Like  the  sound  of  many  waters. . .  191 

Life  In  His  Favor 94 

Life,  Love  and  Labor 75 

Live  on  the  field  of  battle 47 

Lo,  a  Risen  Lord 174 

Look  Away  To  Jesus 146 

Lord,  Where  Thou  Wilt 23 

Love  My  Ransom  Paid 128 

Loving  Kindness 71 

Loyalty  To  Christ 35 

Marching  On  To  Conquest 15 

Marching  To  Zion 14 

Marching  To  The  Land,  ,,,..,,,    105 


Index. 


207 


Memories  of  Galilee 

Mid  scenes  of  confusion 

More  Like  Jesus 

More  Love  To  Thee 

Move  Forward 

Must  Jesus  Bear  The  Cross 

My  Country,  'Tis  of  Thee 

My  heart  that  was  weary  and  sad 
My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Tiiee  . . . 
My  Heart  Shall  Be  a  Temple.  . . 
My  life,  my  love  I  give  to  Thee. . 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt 

My  Jesus, I  Love  Thee , 

My  soul  has  seen  a  vision 

My  soul  is  rejoicing,  my  Saviour. 

My  Soul  Will  Overcome 

My  trust  is  in  Jesus  alone 


Nearer,My  God 

Nearer,my  God,to  Thee,  still 

Nearer  My  Home 

Near  the  Cross 

Nearer  the  Fount 

Nothing  but  the  Blood 

Nothing  To  Pay 

Now  by  faith  I  draw  nigh 

Now  to  the  Father,  God  of  earth . 

O  Child,  of  God,Be  True 

O  Could  I  Speak 

0  Christ, to  Thee  I  Live 

0  For  a  Closer  Walk 

0  Give  Thanks 

O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 

0  love,  amazing  love 

O  Paradise 

0  praise  the  Lord,  sing  to  His 

O  the  Joy  to  Behold 

0  Thou  That  Hearest  Prayer.  . . 

OThou,My  Soul 

O  Wonderful  Word  of  Salvation. 

O  Worship  the  King 

On  Calvary's  brow  my  Saviour. . . 

On  Christ,  the  Solid  Rock 

One  More  Day's  Work 

On  the  Wings  of  the  Morn 

Only  a  Song 

Only  Trust  and  Obey,  , . . , 


NO. 

127 

194 

1 

53 

26 

214 

234 

108 

135 

43 

34 

102 

18 

155 

189 

126 

163 

52 
118 
150 
195 
200 

55 

68 
170 

76 

142 
213 
152 

226 
168 

29 
128 

82 
3 
104 
157 
209 
132 
138 

31 
197 

24 

199 

5 

79 


On  the  land  and  on  the  sea 
One  sweetly  solemn  thought. . . 
Out  on  an  ocean  all  boundless. 

Onward,  Christian  Army 

Onward,  Christian  Soldiers  . . 
Onward,  Christian  Warriors. 
Onward  Now 


Pass  Me  Not 

Peace  at  the  Cross 

Preach  the  gospel  as  you  go 

Praise  God  from  Whom 

Praise  the  Lord 

Praise  to  the  Trinity 

Precious  Jesus 

Precious  Name 


Redeeming  Love 

Refuge 

Rejoice,  and  Hail 

Rejoice  With  Me 

Rescue  the  Perishing. 
Rock  of  Ages 


Safe  in  the  Arms  of  Jesus 

Salvation  at  the  Saviour's  cross. . . 

Saved  to  Serve 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening 

Savious  Divine,  Descend 

Saviour,Keep  Me 

Saviour,more  than  life  to  me 

Saviour,  Thy  dying  love 

Saviour,  Thy  name  I  plead 

Scatter  Sunshine 

Secret  Prayer 

Seeking  For  Me 

Send  The  Light 

Since  I  Have  Been  Redeemed  . . . 

Sing  His  Praise 

Sing  a  song  for  Jesus 

Singing,  Speaking,  Praying. 

Sing  to  the  Lord 

Sinner,  choose  to-day  your  Saviour 

Soldiers  of  Christ 

Some  Sweet  Day,  By  and  By 

Something  for  Jesus 

Softly  Now  the  Light 

Sowing  in  the  morning 

Stand  Up  for  Jesus 


NO, 

173 

150 

151 

172 

6 

63 

62 

165 
180 

65 

235 

3 

76 
198 
148 

159 
81 

121 
58 

162 
56 

84 

50 

153 

86 

166 

144 

125 

67 

30 

91 

201 

19 

87 

101 

194 

2 

2 

78 

10 

215 

66 

67 

225 

217 

139 


208 


Index. 


NO. 

Still  Near  Thee 118 

Sunshine  In  The  Soul 4 

Sun  of  My  Soul 223 

Sweet  Moments  of  Prayer 120 

Sweet  Peace  the  Gift 96 
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